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SUNRISE 
HOTEL , 
NORMAL 
ILLINOIS. 


IS IT 

OKAY IF 3 
LEAVE 
NOW? 


IT'S SUNDAY.. I ALWAYS SEE 
r MOMSY ON SUNDAY. WE £50 TO CHURCH 
AND THEN WE FIX LUNCH TOGETHER. W£‘RE 
HAVING WIENER SCHNITZEL,., 3 THINK,,, AND 
THEN... AND THEN... I FORGET... WAIT... OKAY. 
YEAH. AFTER LUNCH WE TAKE SNAPPY AND 
PUFFBALL FOR W.ALKIES ALONG PINE RIDGE r 
. AND J HAVE TO MAKE THE POTATO 
>S^ SALAD... FOR LUNCH... SO... 


f WHY'S > 
THAT 
SWEET 
CHEEKS? 

NOT 
HAVING 
V FUN? < 


HEY, YOU A 
WANT ME TO 
SEND MOMSY 
THE PICTURES 
I TOOK ON 
t MY CELL? y 


...I WON'T 
TELL 

ANYONE. I 
PROMISE. 


NEVER 


KIDDING ! 


G'WAN, ^ 
GEDDOUDA 
L HERE. 



r 

■ 


y 

.JF ■ Jg^ ■ ’it 

■VT 


“Njr 

\ . U 1 1 ' 

m. 

>. ,r i 


^ j 


t / W E 

/ NO. 1 W. 

F guess LSI 

\{ YOU jl* 
•^WON'T/m 

■ Vi .VqHjTf ■ *■■ 

* jCKj'SSGSi (f- 

■S'.-^WKr- ■■■ 

mmm. • 

#VMwlvfr-y; 

/ . 

■• , •?' 'J 

! f j 

^/YSJWS 

fey 

Wm ^>rl 

Tsa 

_| -j;' j j 

™ : . •' bum 

SHn ■" - H 

M ' -. 1 

Hr^ J 

y' -A. 



, V; VT 1 Ut 



/ 9 HHRp^ 







NICE 

KID, 


^ MAN, ^ 
LOOK AT HER 
RUN, GUESS 
SHE'S LATE FOR 
HER CHURCH 
^ MEETING. A 




Wh 
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OH C'MON, 

r ZAG. f WE DREW THE ^ 
LONG STRAW HERE. GIVEN 
THE CHOICE, WOULD YOU 
RATHER WE WU2 A COUP LA 
MINOR DEMONS IN HELL OR 
THE BIGGEST, SADDEST, 

K ONLIEST DEMONS A 
■V ON EARTH? 


THE WORLD IS 
OUR PLAYGROUND, 
DUDE, WE CAN DO 
ANY DAMN' THING 
k. WE WANT. ^ 


F'RINSTANCE? 








r THEY ^ 
GOT NUDE 
PAINTBALL IN 
< VEGAS. ^ 


V WHY % 
WOULD 1 
WANNA 
PAINTBALL 
IN THE 
k NUDE? y 


- . 


numbnutsXkan' you\ 

YOU HUNT r PAINTBALL 
NAKED THEM. FOR 
, CHICKS. A REAL. IT SAYS 

SO RIGHT J 
* HERE. A 
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WOAH, ~ 
WAIT. 

WHERE DID 
THAT COME 
> FROM? y 


HMM, LESSEE 

/ NOW. "JUDGEMENT \ 
f AWAITS IN THE HELL HOUSE . 
REALISTIC ENACTMENTS OF 
THE EVIL PERVERSIONS OF A 
MORALLY BANKRUPT SOCIETY 
SEE SODOMITES WITH THEIR 
MINDS AND BODIES ROTTED 
WITH AIDS. MURDEROUS 
ABORTIONISTS, DRUNKARDS 
v AND DRUG FIENDS ON j 
|k THE TRIBULATION TRAIL A 
X TO HELL" 
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Her * 

IWF rV i y 
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/ WAm N 
up, /£>u N£> 






AHH / 


3AV 

1?R£AMf 


^ HOW N 
LONG HAVE 
YOU BEEN 
WATCHING 
kw ME? ^ 


IN HERE, YOU COULD 
REALLY USE AIR 
. CONDITIONING, YOU , 
KNOW. ^ 




IT'S SO 

DAMNED HOT 


AND A V <W| 

SHOWER. AND THAT 

MATTRESS, I 1 

SWl AR Tl URL S I 

something / 

1 MOVING IN i 

THERE. /A 


v,- 






you 

ARE A 

WITCH. 


YEAH, l 

HAD A BAD ” YOU ^ 
DREAM. CALLED ME A 
r WITCH, 


THEN YOU 
ROASTED ME 
ALIVE. . 


AND DID 
STUFF WITH 
CHAINS, 




ARE YOU 
STILL MAD 
AT ME? 










i tolv 
you... no 


' WHATEVER ' 

you m t it was 

ALWAYS FOR 
THE RI6WT 
. R EASOUa, . 


" I CAN T N 

&IAME you 

FOR THE WAY 
M AMMON 

manipulate 

v you. v 


r YOU THINK WHAT ^ 
HAPPENED IN NEW 
ORLEANS WAS MAMMON? 

THAT WHOLE THING 
^ WITH ZERA? 







r x you x 
f 6UOUW 
50. TUI£ \6 NO 
, PLACE FOR . 

is you. A 


r Y KNOW ^ 
WHAT? I'M A 
BIG GIRL, I'LL 
DECIDE WHEN 
. I LEAVE. . 



r NOW STOP ^ 
AVOIDING THE 
SUBJECT. I WANT 
TO 5 EB WHAT 
t YOU CAN DO. a 











Later 


I'M SURE, 
COME OK 
IMPRESS 
v ME. , 


you'RE 

SURE 

ABOUT 

this? 


All RISHT* ^ 
My COSTUME IS A 
BYmiOTE, fT FEEPS Off 
, ME ANt7 fN RETURN IT 
S. PROTECTS ME. JA 


< ITS SENTIENT > 

9 UT most of 

THE TIME IT POES 
EXACTLy WHAT I 
V TELL IT. > 



^ you ^ 

want to 

SEE ME 
BREATHE 
l FIRE? . 












^ conjuring > 
tRf cy&i twats ah 

iTJ^KyK. 6TASE: 

*W£ AW/GgAL \n 

POWER AN/ JJ 

V MORE, 


^ YEAH? WELL At 
REMIND ME NOT 
TO GET YOUR BACK 
UP WHEN YOU'RE 
FIRING ON ALL 
Vw CYLINDERS, Ji 


<1&A\V l 

PROTECT TJ4I6 V&OMFTMfN^e 
WORUZ #UT 1 , MI££]N6- 

PONT KNOW /^r— ■— — ^ 
v fF I CAN. 








^ WHEN I ^ 
USE MY MAGICK, ^ 
I FEEL THE MASS OF 
THE EARTH TURNING, 
I FEEL THE EBB AND 
FLOW OF THE TIDES, I 
FEEL THE PLANET . 
k. BREATHE. J 


r you ^ 

HAVE TO 
MAKE THAT 
CONNECTION, 
t AL, ^ 


W WHEN I 

knew you before, 

YOU COULD CHANGE 
THIS BODY BACK TO AL 
SIMMONS, YOU COULD ^ THAT'S 
kBECOME HUMAN, j WHAT'S MISSING, 

THE CONNECTION 
W 7 H YO U R 

^ hjvi.amfy. j 
















THE BREAD 
AND THE SALT 
ARE THE 
FOUNDATION OF 
MY BODY, WHICH 
DESTROYED SO 
THAT IT MAY BE 
RENEWED. 




r MAKE THIS 
TORTURED FLESH 
PERFECT AND 
^ WHOLE. j 
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r HEAR ME ~ 
O THOU POWERS OF 
CREATION. RESTORE 
NOW THAT WHICH 
HAS BEEN 

V CORRUPTED. ^ 
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r CRgATlJReS > 

that scume 

THROUGH TJ4£ 
&$mR$ e^M^TM 
v vour f££T. > 


R£PR£6£NT 
THE gWRK £Jtf£ 
OF NATURE. > 



5 ^ CR EATUR&& ^ 
f THATF££l?ON 
THE CORRUPTION 
OF THE £OtfV. 0AT6, 
CRGW& SERPENTS, 
£PJf?£R£, SUCS , 
.-, UK£ THESE.,. ^ 


^ J SEE x 

THE WORLP 
THROUGH THSIR 
s. EVES. v 










"IS THIS 
THE 

PLACE?" 


''WHAT'S 
THAT SAY? 


“HELL 

HOUSE. 


WHAT'S 

YOUR 

PROBLEM 

BALDY? 


it W hey, 

W ANYONE 
V HOME? YOU 


YOU dontaJI 

NEED WHAT \ 
THEY'RE 
SELLING, / 
.BROTHER. M 


GOT PAYING 
CUSTOMERS 
OUT 

X. HERE. A 


x THE white ^ 
' LIGHT showed us 1 
THE WAY. IT WASHED 
ALL THE SIN FROM THE 
WORLD. IT WASHED 
l AWAY THE LIE OF 
GOD AND SATAN. A 


f “THE 
' CHURCH OF 
. THE WHITE 
* LIGHT"? , 


OH HEAVENS^ 
TO BETSY, 
MA'AM. DONT 
. SAY THAT. > 


WE'VE 

f TRAVELLED ^ 
HALF THE COUNTRY, 
JUST TO EXPERIENCE THE 
UPLIFTING NATURE OF 
X. YOUR MISSION IN A 
CHRIST. 




1 ■ L ■ 


■ m. i ... i 

A 

■B'T < 




^ NOW ADA, > 
LET'S NOT TURN 
AWAY THE 
ONLY VISITORS 
WE'VE HAD ALL 
V WEEK. > 






















W WE AREN'T 
r PERFORMING 1 
OUR THEATRICAL 
SHOW RIGHT 
NOW. THERE 
ISN'T MUCH CALL 
FOR OUR KIND OF 
EVANGELIZING 
l SINCE. ..RECENT J 
k EVENTS,,, ^ 


V GUESS IT'S HARD ^ 
TO PUT THE FEAR OF 

DAMNATION INTO 
PEOPLE ONCE THEY'VE 
LIVED THROUGH , 

V ARMAGEDDON. A 


THAT 

f MOCKERY ' 
WAS A LIE AND 
AN ILLUSION SENT 
^ TO TEST OUR a 
FAITH 1 


r THE TRUE 
APOCALYPSE 
SHALL COME 
w DOWNi a 


THANK^®— 

YOU V NOW, A 
ADA. WHY DON'T 
YOU SET 
UP THE 
PROJECTOR 
FOR OUR 
FRIENDS? j 


DON'T 
LOOK LIKE 
NO CHURCH 
GOERS TO 
ME... 


GOD’S 

ARMY 


WE DON'T BELIEVE ^ 
^ IN WRAPPING THE TRUTH 
IN COTTON WOOL, JUST SO WE 
WON'T OFFEND SOME BLEEDING 
t HEART LIBERALS' DELICATE . 
SENSIBILITIES, 


s EVEN THE ^ 
CHOICE TO 
MURDER THEIR 
k. BABIES. 


WHEN THEY'RE ^ 
BURNING IN THE 
ETERNAL FIRES OF HELL, 
THEY WONT BE WHINING 
ABOUT FREEDOM OF 
^ CHOICE. ^ 


T YOU'RE ^ 
PREACHING TO 
THE CONVERTED 
k. REVEREND. > 






^ is ^ 






THEY RANT ABOUT 
FREEDOM OF CHOICE, TO ABUSE 
THEIR OWN BODIES WITH MIND-ALTERING 
DRUGS AND THE PERVERSION OF SAME 
■w. SEX RELATIONSHIPS. 
















y J HAD X 
r KNOWN THE 
CONSEQUENCES 
, OF ONE BAD 
V CHOICE, y 


y IF SOMEONE \ 
HAD PUT THE 
FEAR OF GOD IN ME 
INSTEAD OF 
, PANDERING TO MY 
V WEAKNESS, y 


THE 

DEVIL IS 
REAL. 


I KNOW 


I'VE 

MET 

HIM, 


HOW CAN X 

Y WE KEEP OUR 
CHILDREN FROM 

SIN WHEN THEY 
DON'T BELIEVE IN 
v HELL AND 

V REDEMPTION? j 


GOTTA MAKE IT 
^ PERSONAL REVEREND, N 
YOU HAVE TO MAKE THEM 
FEEL THE HOT BREATH OF 
S THE DEVIL ON THEIR > 
^ NECKS. ^it 


NOW, THERE'S 
YOUR PROBLEM RIGHT N 
THERE. MOVIES, ACTORS, 
FAKE BLOOD. THAT JUST 
ISN'T GOING TO HACK 
l IT WITH JOE PUBLIC y 
^ ANY MORE, 


' WE 
CAN DO 
l THAT. 


GIVE US 4B 

r HOURS REVEREND. \ 
WE'LL BUILD YOU A 
HELL HOUSE THAT WILL 
HAVE THE PUNTERS 
X SCREAMfNG FOR J 

jesus. yfr 


^ WELL I ^ 
GUESS WE DON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
v TO LOSE... V 


OH YEAH 
WE'RE 
EXPERTS. 


r YOU'VE N 
DONE THIS 
KIND OF 
THING 
l BEFORE? v 


^ THERE YOU X, ft 
GO. YOU JUST \ \ 

LEAVE IT TO AB / J 
vAND ZAB. 

^ j* Al I 
u / WE NEED 
%. \ IS HAMMERS 
NAILS j 

F7m-> wood,., a 


r ...AND^ 
LOTS OF 
BLACK 
. PAINT. . 
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f pfffftl \ 

IT'S NOT 
LIKE WE'RE 
BUILDING A 
HIGHWAY 
TO HELL 
\ HERE. / 


D'YOU 
THINK HE'S 
GONNA BE 
PISSED? „ 


THIS IS 

JUST A NARROW 
LITTLE PATH TO AN 
OBSCURE CORNER OF 
THE FURTHERMOST 
BACKWATER OE THE 
OUTER SUBURBS 
OF HELL. 



r SCREW ~ 
HIM. 

WHAT'S HE 
GONNA DO 
l TO US? j 


r HE'S 
GONNA BE 
t PISSED. „ 


SO/ViE-^ 

THING 

REALLY 

BAD? . 


/ SO LEAVE. X 
RUN AWAY, YOU'RE 
SO SCARED OF THE 
BOGEYMAN, WHY 
DON'T YOU STOP 
V RIGHT NOW? V 


YOU 1 
KNOW 
WHY. , 


r I JUST ^ 
CANT HELP 
v MYSELF. . 






MAYBE I 
SHOULD- 


I'M NOT 
AFRAID, 
PASTOR. 


PICK A ^ 
DOOR . ANY 
DOOR, , 


WHAT 
DO I 
DO? 


THIS ONE? 


y DON'T ^ 
MATTER WHICH ' 
YOU CHOOSE, 
WHEN YOU PASS 
THROUGH YOU'LL 
FIND YOUR OWN 
PERSONALIZED 
V MESSAGE, y 


T IT WORKS ~ 
REVEREND. I 
PROMISE YOU, ITS 
GOING TO BE A 
REAL EYE- 
V OPENER, 


IT'S ...NOT WHAT 
1 EXPECTED. 


WHO 
WANTS 
TO GO 
FIRST? 


LADY'S 

PRIVILEGE. 


v" -■ 





W ADA ^ 
S-SSUMMERS 

akk-tJk- 

tS THAT 
V YOU? ^ 


PERSONALIZED 

MESSAGE/ 




HORSE 
MUCK AND 
nonsense: 


r Kr K-3i3R- R- K- K 


















OH, (VI Y LORD, 
P- PRINCIPAL 
WEINSTOCK, 


WHY DID \ 
YOU DO IX 

ada?^- 


/ -HUKK- 1 
WHY DID 
YOU TELL 
THOSE LIES 
ABOUT 
V ME? A 




NQHAK/M? 
LOOK WHAT 
YOU MADE 
ME DQ r 


r I-I WAS 
ONLY LITTLE 
I DIDN'T 
l KNOW, 


I DIDN'T 
MEAN ANY 
HARM, 


ITS ^ 
TIME 
TO MAKE 
AMENDS, 
t. ADA, _ 


- rsnn’ft 















^ I'M ^ 
ABBADON. HE'S 
v Z ABRAXAS,,, > 


WE'RE 

DEMONS 


r HEY ^ 
REVEREND' 
YOU'RE 
HEADING THE 
WRONG WAY, 
V EXIT IS- > 


-THAT 

WAY? 


TOLD ^ 
YOU HE'D BE 
t PISSED' v 


r% i 


WHAT 

IS 

THAT? ^ HOW ~ 
> — 1 DID YOU DO 

ft \ v THAT? > 


YOU WANTED 


DOUCHE-BAG 


OUR TURF NOW, 
THAT HELL IS REAL. YOU JUST WALKED 
WELL HERE IT IS, * RIGHT INTO THE 

AK KINGDOM OF THE 
«/K V DAMNED, A 

A In^rnnm-Trrr I 


WH- 

WHAT 

ARE 

YOU? 


X I GUESS THE X 
APPEARANCE IS N 
A little MISLEADING, 
WE KlND'A TOOK 
POSSESSION OF 
THESE TWO 
.CORPSES A WHILEy 
V BACK. 











I T OlV V 

you to 

L 


^ WE TRIED, N 
REALLY, BUT YOU 
CAN T GO AGAINST 
YOUR NATURE, YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
V THAT RIGHT? A 


WE'RE 

OPENERS 


^ ...IT'S N 
WHAT WE 
v DO„. j 




















1 UNt?£K 
STAN#. 


VDU'Re 


VM A 
UP LL' 
SPAWN 








mnvA? 


PLEASE, 
DON'T 
HIT M,E 
AGAIN, 
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f WELL 


WELL ARE YOU 
NOW, 1 THE ONE THAT 
WONDER, a SUMMONED 
A HIM 



WHAT IS 
IT? WHAT'S 
WRONG? , 


r r A33A9G N AN1? \ 
ZA&RAXAb. THEY'RE 
MINOR t?EMON£ 0UT 

they can se a pain 

IN THE A$b. - 


IT LOOKS* 

^ UKE THEY'RE N 
TRYING TO CREATE 
A RIFT IN THE CARRIER 
I CONSTRUCTED 
\ 0ETWEEN EARTH J A 
Its. AND HELL, 




TOas it 

YOUR EYES 
HE SAW 
THROUGH?* 



IS SPAWN IN 
TROUBLE? 


— ■ ONLY 

f HE TOLD ME TO 1 
STAY OUT HERE 
AND NOT UNDER ANY 
CIRCUMSTANCES 
V TO EVEN THINK / 
\ ABOUT- _ < 


-OH THE 
HELL 
WITH ID 




ttrtil 



I 






















Wl ILI 

|x IF THIS 
W TURNS OUT 1 
ml TO BE some kind 


OF SLEAZY PEEP 


SHOW I'M GOING 


TO BE SO 


PISSED 


0 f //' M> 


XX * |; 1 


ji r w. js 














y you cut 
/vie open/ you 'MM 

TMRU&T i I 
NEEPLE& iN MY Jj fitfi 
HEART// 

you ""'•^KveI 

iff 0 ETRAYEP 5 fp;~>>; 
1^., ME!!! , . 

pip you "^1 

really eeueve 

THAT t MAP FORGIVEN 
v YOU, YOU &TUPIP , 
y^Z£LUTf/^J^l 

ra/NK^I 

^ I COULP EVER > 
If FORGIVE YOU FOR 

kl WIG?! ^4 


gif i ii 

iSRHi, 

■bbT“. I* In 

I ^ 4»:4 

i 1 1 # J ¥fl 

f/ /ia V 4 / / \lfcpfS 

L *“ J- \WyJi J* 

k% '~J • l^r- ■jr| ! /• . 

k f? : w Wv? ■$ /■ 1 V 

_ \ M 


9 wC^n- agguow \um 
V\ w/j hurt ;*jtf 

\\ /Mf? . :£ 3 p 

'\ Ifc^ ” ' '■" ' ATjir •j‘‘, .' h^-J j' j. f • 

: M REV- • v/ 3 Rr F 

FAlylFiv, jgfif j 

‘.i"‘ •- T^BA^wTBIK" • . j «i ('Jffi: ■;•*!:•;'' -‘Jk. 












^ Give m " 

YOUR 

V titTCtil y 


toucw 

. IT/ 


F££L' 

MY 

PAIN/// 


r YOU 
/MU£-5-T 
CL£AN&-$~ 
k &-&-SP! a 


r n qp ^ 

THIS ISN'T 
t RIGHT! , 


^ SPIRIT OF ^ 
GAIA, ENTER 
ME. HELP ME TO 
SEE THROUGH 
THE VEIL OF 
_ DECEPTION. J 


REVEAL 

YOUR 

TRUTH! 



7]7}i". 

I l _ 

t 




' 




"give me 

Your c ,- c < 


NO 

WAY! 


r MY SINS ~ 
BELONG TO 

. Me/ > 



1 . / 

J 


t . If 











r YOU LED A 
ME FALSE, 
NIGHTBlRDf 
WHERE IS 
l SPAWN? J 


^ abandzabto ^ 

YOU, SWEETHEART. HE'S 
. AB, I'M ZAB. . 


[in'0tA 


^ HEY, DOLL, YOU ^ 
THINK YOU COULD GET US 
^ DOWN FROM HERE? . 


^ CALLING ME 'DOLL' ^ 
DOESN'T ENTIRELY HELP 
YOUR CASE, BESIDES, THOSE 
v ARE SPAWN'S CHAINS. ^ 


1 COULDN'T 
FREE YOU IF I 
WANTED T- 


HOW ABOUT 
h. THAT? > 


1 KNOW 

f YOU'RE A DEMON ^ 
/ AND I PROBABLY 
/ CAN'T KILL YOU, BUT 
SOMETHING TELLS ME 
\ I CAN CAUSE YOU A 
\ WHOLE WORLD OF 
^ PAIN IF I CUT YOU A 
1*^^ WITH THIS. 


/ REAL COOL 
TRICK, SUGAR. 
YOU MIND USING 
THAT MAGIC 
, TOUCH ON ME , 
^ NOW? A 


r UH, LEMME > 
GUESS. YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR 
TALL DARK AND 
v MOODY? > 


SO I SUGGEST 
YOU DO WHAT I 
^ ASK. ^ 




/let me \ Jk ; 


^GUEss.y , 

ij 1 1 

/^YOU JCKERS^jHfefl# 

t /)-y •B J.’S 

{ MUST BE 


l ABBADON AND 

■ 1 Mr - .. 

ZABRAXAS. f 





. J ' it- 


[ : HW f 

■He 



/ 1 

■ V ! iTL Mk -jr" #■ ’ fj jJ 


.Jf^ 1 



A l 

JuV II / 

1 y fl ? 





f VJ 



. "Sjfct JJa 





T 

Vi mfl'll. 3frj^» p»J.. J&' 
m Ml III \ | ] IBS jKXf'. l'^M£dl 'TV;: j 









WANPA. 

m 50 50R&Y CAN > 

i hurt you. if you you ever 

KNEW WHAT ft A FGROJVE 
^ 0O5T5 ME... ME? y 


r I PLEDGED MYSELF TO 
YOU FOREVER. NO MATTER 
. WHAT YOU'VE DONE. . 


OF COURSE 
I FORGIVE YOU 
. COME... 


...KISS 
ME, MY 
LOVE. 


r AU GET W * 
AWAY FROM THAT 
^ HER! a ISN'T 

wa nda 


SHE'S 

JEALOUS- S-S. 

S-S SHE WANT5-S-S 
YOU FOR 

V HERS-S-S-ELF. A 


REVEAL 
YOURSELF, 
MONSTER ! 


Ayi\ / //l/il' 

A A I If- / 




Al # 1 fJmi l m hx'' 




i/iwJk nt ■ " vf\A i 

1?" ./T 

i ■jjNjJUi ■ «L £^Hr / . 

r jJHRnBLii: _^Jr W 
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5 - 5 - 5 -Q-Q-O ’ 

M-u-u-U- C -h TO 

5-6-5-S- 
. S^A-A-V-V-O-R a 


T FIGHT ' 
ITAL.' IT'S 
HILLING 
l YOU! 


w THI5 ’ 
ONE MAKES 
me <;-s-5- 

k STR-O- J 

L oNG' J 


r THIS -5-5 ONE ^ 
BEAR5-S-S-5 THE <$■ 
S-5-S-I-N-S-5 OF 


THE V^ORLp/ 


^ LET ME ^ 
F-E-E-E-E-t>-0. 
LET ME GORGE 
MVSELf on VOUR 
5-5-S-S-WEET , 
.M-l^-^-^ERY' 



Sjj\ 

mmi 

nV'jj 











r TELL 1 
HIM* TELL 
HIM WHAT 
YOU'VE 
RAISED 
l HERE' 4 


WW* THEY-THEY'RE 
r SIN-EATERS. THEY READ ' 
YOUR MIND AND MANIFEST 
IN THE FORM OF YOUR 
GREATEST SIN. THEY USE THAT 
l ILLUSION TO SUMMON J 
1^ YOUR GUILT. ^ 


r THE MORE ^ 
THEY FEED ON 
YOUR GUILT, THE 
STRONGER THEY 
BECOME. A 


WAWA,„YO U 

PARB9 TO TAKE 
. HER FORM.* 


^ „.TO x 

pmis 

, USKW. 


: K \ 1 * 

iff 


^ i k 



"V' m \^ 


















MePc-C-C-c-y'-y-y 


mRCYf 


r toWv- 
W-V^-A- 
A-A-A-K 
, V^-W , 












NO 

MBRGY, 




Wirt/™ 


L -- 

frl 1 V 










mow ^ 

MANY 

MORE? 


AWWK! 


r TH-THREE X ■ 

I GUESS. ONE \ 

FOR YOUR GIRL- 
FOR THE LADY ' THEN ^ 
k. THERE, . THERE'S THE 

f >> / PREACHER, A- 

■fa&i AND IH-’HAf 
& GOD- 

UOTHLR MG 

yX s-<ank. i 


MOW 
MAN// 
, A 3 ? 


^ TH-THEY ^ 
ONLY COME WHEN 
THEY SUH-SENSE 
^ A VICTIM H 


r THEY'RE ^ 
BOUND BY 1 
OUR SIGHS, 

, THEY CANT GO 
L BEYOND THE A 
^ DOORS, A 


s IF YOU'RE x 
LYIN6. IF THERE 
ARB ANY MORE 
OF TM£££ 
THIN-SS LOO$£ 
v OUT THeR£,, + > 


^ STAY H£R£. 
I'LL VBA L WITM 
^ YOU LAT£R, , 












r UAV£ you 

£AT£H YOLO? 

Fill, 

v vewiN? - 


OUE 

^-^-6T-T-rNK5-^-^ 
t ,. of 5- a -s-in. ^ 

onT^HKH 

CR-A-A-Av'E-^-S 1MI*& 

^BA - A- A -oluTiom, JHHplf 


i C^ME To 

M-m-m-k 


^ YOUVe F£t> ^ 
ON YOUR IA3 T 
VICTIM, you t>OUM 
•v SUCKtNS SUIT/ >1 


' NOW > 
yOU'EE 
GOlN<$ 
TO £>MOW 
v we. y 


XWANT TO 
YMA1YOUR 6fN6 
v looYim. . 
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W 6 - 5 - 1 
¥ SPARE 
r , THEM 

5-6PAVV(s) 


w THEV 
ARE WITHOUT 
. 5 - 6 - 5 - _ 


THEN 

LETS KEEP 
IT TkWT 
WAY. , 
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^ HEY SPAWN' I'M GETTING ME 

YUH GONNA LET ME SOME SERIOUS CRAMPS 
. DOWN NOW? /v UP HERE. 


^ T A\C£ " 
M€ TO THE 
l pR/e^ t. . 


YEAH SURE. ^ 
HE RAN THAT 
WAY. HE WAS 
K1NDA 

. CONFUSED. . 


r THERE'S ^ 
AN OPEN 
DOOR DOWN 
^ THERE. > 



r-.V.S’ ’H 


HAVE MERCY 
UPON ME, O GOD, 

AFTER THY GREAT GOODNESS.., 
ACCORDING TO THE MULTITUDE 
OF THY MERCIES DO AWAY 
N. MINE OFFENCES. t . ^ 


GOOD BOY. ^ 
LET IT OUT. LET 
. IT ALL OUT. 


r WASH ME ^ 
THOROUGHLY 
FROM MY 
WICKEDNESS AND 
CLEANSE ME FROM 
MY SIN. ..MY SIN IS 
EVER BEFORE ME„. 

MY SIN IS EVER, 
k BEFORE ME. ... . 


^F^ BEHOLD, I 
r WASSHAPENIN ^ 

wickedness, and in sin 
hath my mother conceived 

ME.,, DELIVER me.., DELIVER 
ME FROM BEOOD- 
t GUILTINESS, A 

0 GOD.,. 

r ""-— •, r--^H 


WEIL 

NOW, 

LOOK 

WHO'S 

HERE, 
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RlMARVf 



H-HAVE ^ 
r YOU COME 
TO TAKE ME? 

I REPENTED... I 
TURNED FROM SIN 
L I. ..I'M SAVED... 
AREN'T I? 4 


AL,DO 

YOU KNOW 
THIS MAN? 


^ KNOW ^ 
Wf/Vl? Q\A GOV, 
v Y€B„ t / 



ues m 

LITTLE 

BROTHER 


r LORO ^ 
HAVE MERCY 
UPON US... CHRIST 
HAVE MERCY UPON 
US... LORD HAVE 
MERCY UPON US... 
CHRIST HAVE 
MERCY UPON 
US... A 
















YOUR 

BROTHER?/ 


r YOU ^ 
HEAR THAT? 

IT'S YOUR 
BROTHER AL 
COME TO 
k SEE YOU. , 


^ AL DIED. HE ~ 
DIED. YEARS AGO, THEY 
KILLED HIM, ^ 


r AH, ^ 
BUT THE DEAD 
DON'T ALWAYS 
STAY DEAD DO 
THEY? - 


SOMETIMES 
THE DEAD 
COME BACK. 


AL, IF 

r HE IS YOUR ~ 
BROTHER, HE'S 
DYING, THAT THING 
l IS FEEDING ON j 

him. 


LET ME CAST " 
A REVEALING 
SPELL. WE HAVE 
TO STOP THIS, 


not ye r. ^ 

ire COMING 


r 1 „S WAV TWO > 

brothers. WHY 
f?lt?N'Tl 

v REMEMBER? > 


r WHY IS > 
30 MUCH 
OF MY PAG T 



YE-S-S-S ^ 
THERE WERE THREE 
BROTHERS, THE S-S- 
S-SIMMOIMS-S-S 
BOY-S-S, MARCAL, 
^ RICHARD, 


r S-S-S-UCH ^ 
G-O-O-OD BOYS 
SUCH BRIGHT 

future-s-s- 

^ S-S. 4 


r BUT IT ALL ^ 
WENT WRONG 
. DIDN'T IT? 


IT ALL WENT 
SO HORRIBLY 
WRONG, . 


YOU REMEMBER 
ME TOO, DON'T YOU? YOU 
REMEMBER WHAT YOU DID 
TO ME, THE THREE OF YOU, 
BACK IN THE SUMMER OF 
> NINETEEN-EIGHTY? ^ 


AL, 

WHAT'S HE 
TALKING ABOUT? 
WHAT DID YOU 
DO? 
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DO YOU 
BELIEVE IN 

MAGIC? 


NOW SHE 
CAN NEVER 
LEAVE THIS 
HOUSE . 


THIS WOMAN DOES 
SHE HAS TO... 


A LONG TIME AGO, 
A MAGICIAN CAST 
A SPELL ON HER, 


r DAMN' 
KIDS WITH 
THEIR 
t NOI$E r , 


THINK 
FAST, 
JAY l 


THE PICKET FENCE 
MARKS THE BOUNDARY 
OF HER WORLD. 




I SUPPOSE 
YOU'LL 0E 
WANTING 
YOUR BALL 
. BACK, „ 
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SHE CAM SEE 
THROUGH THE 
BARRIER THE 
MAGICIAN PUT 
AROUND HER,, 


MAN, YOU 
THREW IT 


r WHERE ^ 
THE HELL DID 
. IT GO? 


^ YOU WATCH ^ 
YOUR MOUTH YOUNG 
MAN. THERE'S A LADY 
^ PRESENT ^ 


MO ONE CAM 
HEAR HER. 


-W DON'T 

Si you 

m IGNORE 
mk ME! A 


S IT JUST N 
DISAPPEARED. 
LIKE POP / INTO 
SOME OTHER 
v DIMENSION, a 


r THAT'S N 
LIKE, SOME 
REALWEIRD 
SCI-FI SHIT 
, THERE, a 


I WILL 1 

NOT BE 

IGNORED! 


SOMETIMES SHE HAS 
TO DO SOMETHING 
JUST TO PROVE SHE 
STILL EXISTS ... 















JVM SVLL 
HEREf 
YOU HEAR 
l ME?/ a 



THE MAGICIAN LEFT SOME FLAWS IN HIS 
BARRIER.. THE RAIN STILL GETS THROUGH, 
ALONG WITH THE BALLS AND THE OTHER 
JUNK THE CHILDREN THROW INTO HER 
YARD, BUT IT HAS BEEN A LONG HOT 
SUMMER AND IT HASN'T RAINED IN WEEKS, 


tM 

STILL 

HERE. 


RAIN, FOOTBALLS 
A BIRD OR TWO.,. 


SHE WONDERS WHAT 
HER HUSBAND SEES 
WHEN HE GAZES AT 
THE BLANK TV SCREEN 
FOR ENDLESS HOURS 
AS THE MONTHS AND 
YEARS GO BY. 


BUT NO TV SIGNALS 













SHE MISSES TV AND 
TALKING TO PEOPLE 
AND EATING, 


MOST OF ALL, SHE MISSES 
THE TASTE OF ICE-COLD 
WATER r TRICKLING DOWN 
HER PARCHED THROAT. 


SHE PRAYS 
FOR RAIN. 


f WAS > 
THAT 
THE BOYS 
I HEARD 
OUT 

V THERE? , 


NOT VET 


SOON 


THEYLL 
BE BACK 
SOON, 


^ MY BOYS. 
LOOK AT YOU. 
SO HANDSOME 
■ MARC, AL,... 


...LITTLE 

RICHIE. 
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Rl CU\£! 

we /we, 

!TS At. 


HUH? 

AL? 


f Of-,. SWEET 
LORD. IS IT 1 

REALLY YOU? W" I JT ^ 

THE DEVIL GOT lb A V 

HOLD OF YOU 

k DIDN'T HE? YOU SHOULD 

r ^hmim I T* HAVE REPENTED, 

IM LIKE ME. YOU SHOULD 
A HAVE GIVEN YOURSELF 
; : TW TO GOD S MERCY. > 


HALLELUJAH/ 
YOU TELL HIM 
v SON. 


^ mem, wuat^ 

HAPPENED THAT 

. euMMZR? > 


^ YOU DON'T HAVE ^ 
MUCH TIME, THAT THING 
IS FEEDING ON YOUR 
BROTHER. ^ 


UTU6T A LfTTLE 
LON££R, HYX< 
I N EEP HIM TO 
Re/weM^eR. 


" GO AHEAD, > 
RICHARD. TELL 
. HIM... J 


r ...REMIND ^ 
HIM HOW YOU 
BUTCHERED 
^ ME, ^ 


IT- IT'S ^ 
r CO MING BACK. 
BUT IT STARTED 
WAY BEFORE 
THAT, WHEN THE 
MAN IN WHITE 
CAME TO THE . 
HOUSE. A 


f f 1 

V r «j; ; . 


V.'v 

if/: i 



lYv; ' 



fift r 
|:1 1 

H 

■ 

1 

I 

ft 


1 

1 i- 1 

111 

M 

ill 











k '[T MUST 
HAVE 
BEEN 
1967 THE 
FIRST 
TIME WE 
SAW 
HIM." 


^ UNTIE ME MARC/ ^ 
MOM SAID I COULD HAVE A 
. TURN WITH THE CAPE. ^ 


HOW COME ^*T 
I'M ALWAYS 11 
THE OUTLAW, j I 
v HUH? ^|1 

z^E ^f HOW 
COME? 


'CAUSE 
YOU'RE BAD 
. RICHIE. 


r i smell’ 
cookies; 

YOU GUYS 
WANT 
L SOME? V 


^ GOTHAM > 
CITY CAN AT 
LAST REST 
EASY. THE 

AL KNIGHT 

, returns: j 


HEY, 

pop: 

YOU'RE 

home: 


r YOU'RE NOT ^ 
MY POPPA' WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING IN 
. POPPA'S CHAIR? 


WELL NOW. % 
YOU MUST BE 
ALBERT 
t FRANCIS. - 


' I'VE HEARD 
A LOT ABOUT 
YOU, YOUNG 
v MAN. > 
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^ BOYS, THIS IS ~ 
AAR MALEFICK. HE'S AM 
OLD FRIEND AND HE'LL 
BE STAYING OVER FOR A 
V COUPLE OF DAYS. ^ 


"DAD WAS ALWAYS 
AWAY OM BUSINESS 
TRIPS. MOM SAID HE 
WAS an interstate 
PRODUCT PUBLICIST. 

YOU REMEMBER 
THAT? IT TOOK US 
YEARS TO FIGURE 
OUT THAT WAS A 
EUPHEMISM FOR A 
TRAVELLING 
SALESMAN. 


"YOU WALKED 
RIGHT UP TO 
MALEFICK- 
YOU WEREN'T 
SCARED OF 
ANYTHING OR 
ANYBODY." 


y SO IF X 
YOU'RE 
SUCH GOOD 
FRIENDS, 
HOW COME 
WE NEVER 
SEEN YOU 
V BEFORE? J 


r AL* X ^ *-L h 

DON'T BE WE'VE \ 
RUDE. f BEEN OUT Y 

W -7 OF touch, 

BUT I KNOW 
JJ MR MALEFICK 

FROM WAY 
t - \ BACK. WHEN 

\ I WAS A j 
\ \ STUDENT.,. A 


"YOU 
REALLY 
DIDN'T LIKE 
HIM THAT 
FIRST DAY... 


X I'M ' 

, { CONDUCTING 
U AN EXPERIMENT 
BOYS. 


^ I'M 

ATTEMPTING N 
TO DETERMINE 
THE AUTO-IGNITION 
TEMPERATURE OF 
X AN ANT'S A 
V CARAPACE. 


'...BUT r GUFSS 

J WHAT YOU x I 1 

HE knew how 

^ f DOING MISTER ) 

m to win you 

4Pfc\ mallyfick? 

Xv OVER..." 
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WHO WANTS TO TRY? 


^ POPPA SAYS ^ 
YOU SHOULDN'T NEVER 
HURT THINGS IF 
vv THEY'RE ALIVE . ^ 


^ IT'S " 
MEAN AN' IT'S 
. WICKED. , 


^ HOW ABOUT 
YOU, AL? YOUR 
POPPA ISN'T 
v HERE NOW. v 


^ WHAT v ’ 
HAPPENED 
TO YOUR 
, ARM? j 


LOOK, 

RICHIE 


"WHEN 
YOU CAME 
TO FIND ME 
LATER, 
YOUR VOICE 
WAS 

SHAKING, 
AS IF YOU 
WERE 
SCARED 
AND 

EXCITED AT 
THE SAME 
TIME." 


MR MALLYFICK < 
SAYS IF YOU WANNA 
HURT THINGS YOU GOTTA 
BE TOUGH ENOUGH 
v TO HURT YOURSELF ^ 
FIRST 
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^ HEY KIDS' ^ 
COME AND SEE 
WHAT YOUR 
POPPA 

BROUGHT FOR 
v YOU. ^ 


WHEN DAD CAME 
HOME, NONE OF 
US MENTIONED 
MR MALEFICK." 


"MOM SAID 
IT WAS OUR 
SECRET." 


m- ■ ■ • 


"MR MALEFICK TURNED UP EVERY FEW 
MONTHS. HE ALWAYS SEEMED TO KNOW 
WHEN POPPA WAS AWAY FROM HOME. 


’’YEARS WENT BY LIKE 
THAT AND WE GOT USED 
TO HIM BEING AROUND." 


r BOYS, ” 
COME AND 
TAKE A LOOK 
v AT THIS. > 


^ DID YOU ^ 
EVER PERFORM 
A DISSECTION 
IN BIOLOGY 
v CLASS? ^ 
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AL 

DONE A 
PROG, 


r IS THAT- ^ 
OH JEEZISJ 
THAT'S MRS, 
BLOOM INGDALE'S 
CAT' 


mr$ 

nm&t 


''TM GONNA 
TELL MOMMA 
WHAT YOU DID 
. TO PUDDLES' 


I DON'T 
YOUi 


r FINE.. 
RUN TO 

MOMMY. 


W YOU SHOULD X 
r KNOW THAT IT 
WAS YOUR MOTHER 
WHO COAXED 
PUDDLES INTO THE 
HOUSE WITH A DISH 
.OF FRESH MINCED , 
V BEEF, A 


S YOU X 
SHOULDN'T 
EVEN BE HERE 
WHEN 

POPPA'S NOT 
V AROUND, J 


r CLOSE 
THE DOOR 
AFTER YOU 
V MARC, J 


^ NOW > 
LETS GET 
STARTED, 
SHALL 
v WE? > 



w 
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^ TH IS X 
NEXT PART'S 
KIND A TRICKY. 
IT REQUIRES A 
VERY STEADY 
V HAND, v 


K SHE - N 
SHE'S STILL 

. alive: , 


of x 

f COURSE SHE'S ~ 
ALIVE, THAT'S 
WHAT MAKES IT 
SO FASCINATING, 
TO LOOK INTO 
THE EYES OF A 
LIVING CREATURE 
, AT THE POINT . 
V OF DEATH, / 


TO ^Vf 
f OBSERVE THE 1 
SPLIT SECOND 
WHEN THE 
CONSCIOUSNESS 
HANGS BETWEEN 
THE STATE OF 
LIVING AND 
v WHATEVER LIES j 
\ BEYOND. / 


'1 PUKED, BUT YOU NEVER BATTED 
AN EYE, AL. I DIDN'T KNOW WHAT I 
WAS SEEING THEN. LATER I REALIZED 
THAT YOU AND MR MALEFICK SHARED 
A COMMON THIRST FOR KNOWLEDGE. 
BUT IT WASN'T FELINE ANATOMY 
THAT INTERESTED YOU 


GO ON, 

r MY BOY. ONE ^ 
MORE INCISION TO 
THE HEART AND 
BE SURE TO KEEP 
l WATCHING THE * 
EYES. y 


’"HE LOOKED 
HUNGRY AS HE 
WATCHED YOU. 

I COULD SEE THIS 
WAS WHAT HE 
HAD BEEN 
WAITING FOR." 


, IF YOU CAN ^ 
CATCH THAT 
MOMENT BETWEEN 
LIFE AND DEATH 
YOU'LL HAVE A 
GLIMPSE OF 
L IMMORTALITY. A 
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’'WE DIDN'T SEE HIM AGAIN 
FOR A LONG WHILE. I ALMOST 
FORGOT ABOUT HIM. 


“DO YOU REMEMBER 
COMING HOME 
FROM COLLEGE FOR 
THE SUMMER OF 
NINETEEN -EIGHTY? 
MARC HAD A CAR 
AND WE CAME TO PICK 
YOU UP FROM THE 
STATION. WE WERE 
RIDING AROUND 
TOWN, CHECKING OUT 
THE BABES. IT FELT 
GOOD, LIKE LIFE WAS 
ABOUT TO REALLY 
START HAPPENING... 


■'WHEN WE GOT 
HOME, HE WAS 
WAITING/ 


WELL V 
NOW... ...HERE 
y. ^ COMES 
TROUBLE 
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"POPPA WAS ON THE ROAD THAT SUMMER AND 
MALEFICK SEEMEDTO HAVE MOVED IN FORTHE 
DURATION. WE WOULD HEAR HIM PACING 
RESTLESSLY DURING THE NIGHT AND WE GUESSED 
HE MUST SLEEP BY DAY... IF HE SLEPT AT ALL..." 


r MOMMA, n 
I'M GOING TO 
TELL POP 
ABOUT MISTER 
l MALEFICK. > 


IT'S NOT 

r RIGHT HIM BEING N 
HERE. ITS NEVER BEEN 
RIGHT. SLEEPING UNDER 
POPPAS ROOF. HOW , 
COULD YOU-? / 


A PLEASE, > 
MARC. IF 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT'S 
GOOD FOR 
V YOU - J 


"WHEN AL LOOKED AT MARC, WE ALL 
SAW IT. SOMETHING COLD IN HIS EYES, 


f DON'T WORRY / 
MOM, MARC ISN'T 
GOING TO SAY 
ANYTHING. MARCS 
GOING TO MIND 
V HIS BUSINESS, / 


r TELL ME RICHARD, ^ 
HAVE YOU EVER, USED 
DRUGS? ^ 


"FUNNY THING IS, 
MISTER MALEFICK 
DIDN'T SEEM SO 
INTERESTED IN AL 
THIS TIME. IT SEEMED 
LIKE I WAS HIS 
FAVORITE/ 


r WHAT? 1 
NUH-NO, 
OF COURSE 
t NOD , 


- REALLY? PITY, ^ 
I'M QUITE PARTIAL TO 
THE OCCASIONAL HIT 
v OF COCAINE. 


I WAS ^ 
HOPING YOU 
MIGHT JOIN 
v ME. j 










ALIMO'A 

THIS IS K I DON'T X 
INSANE' KNOW WHAT'S 

^ -H 1 GOING ON HERE, 

— ■ BUT THERE'S NO 
WAV RICHIE CAN 

V handle it. j 


r RICHIE'S 
HAVING FUN 
AREN'T YOU, 
v RICHIE? 


i II MA^MMMAAiVlWUlA^ 


X HE'S X 
STONED, ALf 
HE'S STONED 
EVERY 

V NIGHT. V 


''CHRIST MARC, 
YOU ARE SUCH A 
SELF-RIGHTEOUS 
^ PRICK. > 


^ WE HAVE x 
TO STRAIGHTEN 
HIM OUT BEFORE 
SCHOOL STARTS 
V BACK. ^ 


X POP IS WEAK' X, 
r HE'S A SLAVE TO HIS 
FAT CAT BOSSES. THEY RE 
SENDING HIS ASS ALL 
OVER THE COUNTRY TO 
V SELL THEIR CRUDDY a 
X. PRODUCTS' 


THE SAD THING, 

THE PATHETIC TRUTH 1$ 
THAT THE POOR BASTARD 
THINKS, BECAUSE HE'S 
. DRIVING IN A CAR, HE'S , 
^ A FREE MAN. -X 


f YOU X 

want to be 

LIKE POP? YOU 
WANT US ALL 
TO BE LIKE 
V POPPA?.' > 


r THIS IS v 
NOT ABOUT 
L POPPA. , 


XNO, IT'S ABOUT 
MOM. YOU THINK 
SHE'S HAVING AN 
AFFAIR WITH 
V MALEFICK. > 


r YOU KNOW 
WHAT? 1 DON'T 
v CARE. 


^ SO WHAT DO X 
YOU CARE ABOUT, AL? 

WHAT ARE YOU 
_ SAYING HERE? > 


X I'M SAYING YOU X 
SHOULD GROW UP, \ 
MARC. GROW UP \ 
AND SEE THE WORLD I 
FOR THE SHIT HOLE / 

Ot really is. 

THE N 
DEAL 
WITH 
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M AL WAS RIGHT, I WAS HAVING FUN, 

1 WAS SEVENTEEN AND MALEFICK MADE ME 
FEEL LIKE I WAS SOMETHING, I WAS HANGING 
OUT WITH PEOPLE WHO IN MV SMALL -TOWN, 
DUMB - ASS, ME5SED-UP IMAGINATION, WERE 
THE COOLEST PEOPLE ON EARTH, 


HE INTRODUCED 
ME TO GIRLS.,, 


’"...AND THE WEASEL. THAT 
GUY WAS A FREAK OF NATURE 
BUT HE WAS ALSO THE 
SOURCE FOR ILLICIT HIGHS. 


TO GO, WHATEVER TRIP YOU 
WERE AFTER, THE WEASEL 
COULD FIX YOU UP. 


''THAT PLACE MALEFICK 
TOLD YOU ABOUT? THAT 
STATE BETWEEN LIFE AND 
DEATH? I KNEW WHAT 
THAT WAS ABOUT, 

I WAS THERE." 







M ! DIDN'T SEE 
WHAT MALEFICK 
WAS DOING. HE 
HAD THE WHOLE 
THING MAPPED 
OUT AND I 
WALKED THE 
LINE FOR HIM," 


SURE, NO 


W THAT'S A ^ 
' DANGEROUS > 
NEIGHBORHOOD 
DOWN THERE. 
YOU SHOULD 
TAKE SOME 
, PROTECTION - 
V WITH YOU, „ J 


n THE TRAP WAS SET BUT IT 
WASN'T ME MALEFICK WAS 
AFTER. I WAS JUST THE BAIT/ 


r WHAT?r\ 

CALM DOWN, 
RICHIE. JUST 
CHILL AND TELL 
ME WHAT'S 
L GOING ON. A 


GIMME 

THAT. 


RICHIE? 

WHAT'S 

> UP? , 


HE'S HIGH. 
HE'S TALKING 
CRAZY SHIT, 


^ STAY THERE/ ^ 
DON'T MOVE! DON'T 
. DO ANYTHING/ ^ 


r xm > 
on my 

k WAY/ j 


WHAT 

HAPPENED? 


^ RICHIE A 
SCREWED THE 
POOCH IS WHAT 
v HAPPENED. ^ 


tv, 

X * RICHIE, 1 WANT^d 

Aivu 


Tt 

J YOU TO DO SOMETHING Y T 



M fr-i^ 

d FOR ME, 1 NEED YOU TO 1 j 


J J 
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w\ ml 

\ PICK UP A PACKAGE Aj 
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: i \ Jr \ r 

V FROM THE WEASEL^J 
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AUYQU 
GOTTA 
HELP ME 


f AW N 
RICHIE, WHAT 
DID YOU DO? 
WHAT DID YOU 

v VO?; y 


T I DIDN'T > 
MEAN.,, 

OH JESUS, AL. 

1 DIDN'T DO IT ON 
v PURPOSE, a 


r HE GOT ^ 
ME STONED. 

I WAS.., 

I DUNNO... I 
WAS PASSED 
v OUT,,, _ 


r WHAT 

THE HELL IS r ARE YOU 
. THIS ?! , USING 
ter—— ""A SMACK? 


SHUT 

UP 

MARC 


RICHIE, WHAT 
HAPPENED? 
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^ I woke UR 

HE WAS,,, HE HAD 
HIS HANDS ON ME, IT 
WAS TOO CREEPY, AL, 
. HE WAS DOING , 
V. STUFF. 


' THEN ' 
THE KNIFE 
WAS IN MY 
, HAND,„ 


^ HE'S BAD, - 
W'E GOTTA CALL 
AN AMBULANCE, 
HE'S GONNA DIE 
V ON US, > 


DON'T > 
TOUCH THE 
KNIFE, YOU 
PULL IT OUT, 
HE'LL BLEED 
v FASTER, v 


1 KNOW. 
1 KNOW 
THAT, 


— _ 


^ WE CALL ^ 
AN AMBULANCE 
THEY CALL THE 

V cops, ^ 


^ WE COULD N 
LEAVE AND THEN 
CALL AN 

v AMBULANCE. > 


PEOPLE 

r SAW US COME HERE. ^ 
RICHIE'S PRINTS ARE ON 
THE KNIFE. CHRIST, HIS 
PRINTS MUST BE ALL OVER. 
THE COPS WILL PICK US UP. 
L THEY'LL TEST RICHIE . 
W FOR DOPE, 


H\T 


■- 4 J 

m,' • 

hi A 

if V it 





WE'LLTELL 

THE TRUTH. THE SUV'S A 
JUNKIE. HE WAS MOLESTING RICHIE 
. RICHIE'S A MINOR. HE WAS 

DEFENDING HIMSELF. ^ 


X THAT KNIFE X Wm 

CAME FROM \ X" 

OUR KITCHEN. HE ' \ 

BROUGHT A KNIFE 1^- — ~ “-^*1 

WITH HIM. THAT'S HE'S BEEN USING 
V PREMEDITATED, HEROIN AND WE'RE HIS 

BROTHERS. YOU KNOW 
^HUMTJ^C X; HOW THEY'LL READ IT. WE 
_XX) € \ CAME TO SCORE, GOT INTO 

* ■=^Xji'NX V A FIGHT OVER A DEAL. . 

WHATEVER. >4 


X LOOK s 
^AT US, MARC. 
WE LOOK LIKE 
DOPE DEALERS 
. WE FIT THE 
k PROFILE. ^ 


~ WHAT PROFILE? ~ 
I NEVER TOUCHED ANYTHING 
STRONGER THAN BEER MY 
^ WHOLE LIFE' ^ 


^ YOU'RE NOT 
THAT NA'iVE, MARC. YOU 
CALL 911 AND WE'RE ALL 
GOING DOWN. OUR LIVES 
V ARE OVER' ^ 


X WE XX 
/ DON'T HAVE \ 
A CHOICE, 
JESUS, Alf IF WE 
DO NOTHING 
V HE'S GOING / 
x To DIE/ X 


JW WHAT Xl 
' ARE YOU 1 
DOING? YOU'RE 


UNNINggSKf 


ALf 

DON'T! 

DON'T 

DO 

THIS/ 
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NOT SUPPOSED ■ 
TO,.. YOU SAID ■ 
i NOT TO PULL H 

II Vi 
V 

' / 
i 1 J 

THE KNIFE / J 

1 J « J 
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11 1 KNEW THEM, 
LOOKING AT YOU 
WITH THE KNIFE IN 
YOUR HAND, I 
KNEW.. EVERYTHING 
WE COULD HAVE 
BEEN... ALL THE 
POSSIBILITIES... 
EVERYTHING ENDED 
RIGHT THERE." 
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’'IT WAS LIKE 
WITH THE CAT. 
YOU LOOKED 
INTO HIS EYES. 


’'DID YOU SEE IT? 
DID YOU 
THE MOMENT 
WHEN HIS SPIRIT 
LEFT HIM? 


"1 GUESS YOU DID, 
BECAUSE SUDDENLY 
HE WAS THERE," 


\ AT LAST IT 

V TRULY BEGINS, I'VE ^ 
WAITED A LONG TIME 

FOR THIS, I'VE WANDERED 
THROUGH THE CENTURIES, 
SEARCHING FOR THE ONE 
WHO WOULD GIVE ME . 

V DOMINION OVER THIS A 

WORLD, 


i 1 ^ 


SAi? i, Vfc:- 


r A STRONG ^ 
MAN. A MAN 
WHO CAN LOOK 
INTO THE FACE 
OF DEATH, WITH 
NEITHER FEAR 
NOR JOY IN HIS 
V HEART, „ * 
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> THE X 
F/RST 7/A4E 
I SAW VOU I 
KNEW (T 
k WOUtD 05, 

x rou/ x* 
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i aim y& beuevep that 

BEFORE 1 PIEP ANP BECAME 
A UELLSPAWN, I WAS A &OOV 
PERSON. NOT A SAINT, BUT 

cepiNimy one of the 
<soop <suys. 


TMATS 
WHAT 
KEPT /VIE 
SANE. 


BUT 

EVERYTHIN-S 
X PISCOVEE 
ABOUT (MYSELF 
TELLS (VIE VfA 
WRONS. ALL 
(Wy MEMORIES 
WERE FALSE, 


X ABUSEP 
WANPA... 




.ANP WHEN X WAS NINETEEN 
YEARS OLP, 1 COMMJTTEP 
COLP-BLOOPEP A'fURP’E'R. 




w HE SAID ^ 
YOU WERE THE 
CHOSEN ONE. 
THE ONE HE'D 
BEEN WAITING 
FOR. ^d 


/HE HELL 

HOUSE. 

ILLINOIS. 


W MALEFICK ^ 
w WAS THE DEVIL 
WASN'T HE? HE 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
LOOK WHAT 
k HE MADE YOU , 
IK INTO, 


Y Na RICHARD J 
MALBflCm TRLJ£ 
NAM£ \6 MA/VWON 
AW m AERAIE? UfT£> 

, EAR WOR££ THAN A 
TME 17 EVIL, Yd 


IT'S MY FAULT ^ 
THIS HAPPENED TO 
YOU. HE USED ME TO 
GET TO YOU. HE KNEW 
fc I WAS WEAK , U 


r AL, THAT ^ 
CREATURE IS 
KILLING YOUR 
BROTHER] I'M 
GOING TO STOP 
l THIS NOW! 4 


THE Guilt 
I^SS ALL 
YoURS5^ 


' BEVEAL ' 
yOUBTBUE 












vwf 


A" 

Mc>RRRRE 


PLEASE, ^ 
" DON'T STOP IT, * 
THIS IS NOT AN 
EVIL CREATURE. IT'S 
ABSOLVING (VIE, 

I CAN FEEL MY 
l SINS WASHING i 
e\ AWAY. A 


f THAT 9 N 
ENOUGH/ 
LET WM 

v -50/ y 


THE AROMA 
EVi*- iW on VouR BREATH ^ 
HE^l^SPAW, V'ou HAVE COMMUTED 1 
EVERV V^E Ad THE HUMAN M|Nt> M 
^_^CAN IMAGINE, BuT X TE LL 

T^u THisss.. _ /f / ^your! 

fTmntta ^pe aTf st 

/W sin is Vet 
USk-, #LNNlTo CoMt. 


^ &0 N 
you TELL 
FORTUNE 
v TOO? y 



|P$ 

My 1 j Vjr k YjE 1 *^ 

!wr j7 










' PIP N 

you 

7 T4IG 

COAUNS!?' 
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HOW 

r$H£? 


WEAK , 

r THAT THING 

SUCKED ALL THE ^ 
ENERGY OUT OF HIM. WPBLj 
I CAN FEEL HIS " 

HEART FLUTTERING . 

L LIKE A TRAPPED I'LL NEED 
BIRD, ^ TO CAST / 


hlAA'A'A-U-U-tf 


/^BLESSED ACHELOIS, IQJUtoON jmr\ 
FROM THE SHADOW'S OF THE NIGHT. 
TRANSFORM THI? SPIRIT DARKEST HOUR 
INTO PUREST HEALING LIGHT. 

BY THE POWER OF THE LADY, 

. BY THE POWER OF THREE, > 

V AS I DO WILL IT, SO MOTE IT BE 
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^ WHAT > 
HAPPENS TO 
THE? CAHVltt 
AW 

v potions? y 


r I- 1 DON'T ^ 
NEED THEM. AAV 
MAGICK IS 
BECOMING MORE 
POTENT ALLTHE 
TIME SINCE- A 


< -siNce > 
MAMMON 
RETURN Et? IT 

v to you? > 


I'M SO 
SORRY, 
AL. 


I- 1 1 
DON'T 
KNOW, 
LET ME 
THINK. 


RICHARfr 

CAN you 

TALK? 


NEVER MJNt? 
f THAT yOUVE t?ON£ N 
ENOUGH REPENTING 
FOR ONE 9At JUSTTeU. 
ME, AFTER THAT 
SUMMER, WHAT 
\ HAPPENS TO OUR A 
PARENTS? 


"MALEFICK SENT US HOME. HE SAID HE'D TAKE CARE 
OF THE BODY. I SUPPOSE HE DID. THERE WERE NEVER 
ANY REPORTS OF THE WEASEL'S BODY BEING FOUND, 


“ YOU 

TRANSFERRED 
TO MILITARY 
ACADEMY, 


"MARC WENT TO 
UNIVERSITY TO STUDY 
PSYCHOLOGY. THE 
LAST I HEARD, HE 
WAS WORKING WITH 
THE POLICE. 


"AND 1 RAN. 
SOUTH AMERICA, 
EUROPE, INDIA, I 
WAS LOOKING FOR 
ANSWERS TO WHAT 
HAPPENED TO US. 


"IN THE 
END I 
FOUND 
GOD." 
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^ I KNOW > 
THAT/ THATfc 
NOT WHAT I 
v A5\tm > 


^ 1 WANT TO ^ 

KNOW WHAT 
HAPPeNft? TO OUR 

. MOTMXAN0 y 
is PATtiSR. A 


I DON'T ^ 
KNOW. I- I NEVER ' 
HEARD FROM THEM. 
I'VE NEVER THOUGHT 
ABOUT THEM. NOT 
l ONCE IN ALL THESE 4 
^ YEARS. 


MAMMON 

Y tW THi£ TO U£. HF^I 
f ®IQCK£ P ALL OUR N 
MEMORY 5T OPPB 9 U£ 

FROM £V£N THINKING 
A0OUTOUR CMILPHOOf? 
OR OUR PARENTS. 

V H£ WANT£l? 05 TO y 
^.FORGET THEY BVERA 

existed 


Y XM GOING 

HOME, NYX, X \1 
HAVE TO FfNtf OUT 1 
WHAT HAPPENS Ji 
X TO THEM, 


YOU TWO ARg V p£RMAN£NTLY: 

GOING TO 
GIG6B THESE 
V PORTALS. > 


r THEN N 

you ARB 

going to 

WAfT RIGHT 
V HERE. y 


O UTSI17E THIS 
w 0UJLPING, ^ 


" O-KAY. " 
THAT'S FOR 
HOW LONG 

t exactly? , 


SURE. WE CAN DO ^ 
THAT. WE PROMISE, RIGHT, ZAB? 
CROSS OUR HEARTS. ^ 


HAVE YOU x 
CONJURED UP A 
MAGIC ROTTWEILER 
TO STAND GUARD 
^ ON US? ^ 


? WE DON'T > 
NEED YOUR 
PROMISES. GO 
TAKE A LOOK 
x OUTSIDE. J 


WHAT'S^ 
THE DEAL 
SWEET- 
. HEART? . 


i VfiSu;. rlNjKXi ‘i?i 

f GET INTO ANY 

—rr ^1 

WM 


L 

7 MORE TROUBLE. 

| IN FACT YOU 
l WONT £ET FOOT /] 

7T t-ON<S Ai> IT IN 
XTAKE^.y 
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DIDN'T HAVE TO I'D X 

FRY MY FREAKING HAVE TAKEN 
ASS/ YOUR 

ritamnn word for 


r I'VE CAST ^ 
A BINDING 
SPELL 

AROUND THIS 
ENTIRE 

L building, a 


^ SOONER OR 
^ LATER YOU WOULD HAVE \ 
TRIED TO WALK OUT AND I 1 
REALLY WANTED TO BE HERE 1 
v TO SEE YOUR FACE WHEN A 
X. THAT HAPPENED,,. 


sweetheart: 











/'NO. I CANT ^ 
THE IDEA OF 
SEEING MOM AND 
POP (MAKES ME . 
V FEEL... A 


/ ...LIKE 

SOMETHING'S V I CANT 
SLIDING GO WITH 
SIDEWAYS IN A YOU. 
v MY MIND, /s — -^8 


^ WILL YOU 

com WfTU U£ 

S. RICHARPf . 


TU6T TAKE N 
CARE, RICHIE, 
KEEP AN EYE ON 
THOSE TWO. 
THEY AREN'T TO 
S. EE TRU WW. / 


? IS THIS i 
SPELL OF 
YOURS 
GOING TO 
STOP ME 
LEAVING 
L HERE? A 


r 1 J LL GET N 
0ACK HERE 
AS SOON AS 
v X CAN, > 


r NO, IT ONLY ^ 
AFFECTS AB AND 
ZA6. YOU CAN 
COME AND GO AS 
^ YOU LIKE, 


r YOU REALLY ^ 
ARE AL, AREN'T 
YOU? THIS ISN'T 
SOME KIND OF 
TEST. A 


YEAH, ITS 
m f RICHIE, 
THIS ISN'T A 
V TEST. > 


IS HE GOING TO 
BE ALL RIGHT? 


NO, X 
PONT 
THINK 
HE IS, 
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A I PON'T G£T X 
It Trig 5HOUIV 

$e RrsuTTnese, tmer£$ 

NOTHING 0UTAN 
X EMPTY LOT. 


\y WAIT 
■: [a MINUTE 
■% THERE'S 
j£v BLOOD, 


y VIOLENT X 
INCIDENTS V 
LEAVE A PSYCHIC r 
RESONANCE. I 
THIS HAPPENED / 
V RECENTLY. 


WHAT 
15 IT? 


L^ THE lli 

Y HOUSE IS N, 
THERE, BUT 

IT'S CONCEALED 
BENEATH A 

V CLOAKING A 
V SPELL, A 
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THEM I ^ 

&ute>b m 
. GO! N. , 


THERE 

K IT IS, THE SPELL ' 
DISAPPEARED AS SOON 
AS YOU CAME INTO 
CONTACT WITH IT, AS 
t IF IT WAS WAITING 
P» FOR YOU, 


/ MAMMON \ 
f MADE YOU > 
FORGET YOUR 
PARENTS, BUT 
HE'S ALSO THE 
ONE WHO PUT 
ALL THIS 
TOGETHER, HE 
WANTS YOU 
i TO GO IN A 
k THERE. A 


Y IT WAS 
NO ACCIDENT 
THAT WE ALL 
CAME 

TOGETHER LIKE 
THIS, ME, YOU, 
k RICHARD. A 


r YOU'RE > 
RIGHT, 

We 6WGUU7 
WALK 

Y AWAY, A 


Wr THEN AB X 
Yand ZAB BRING > 
THE SIN -EATERS 
UP FROM HELL. 
CREATURES THAT 
DIG UP 

l SUPPRESSED , 
k MEMORIES, A 


JUST BE 
CAREFUL IS 
t ALL I'M- „ 


-HEY, ^ 
LOOK. IS THAT 
^ HER? ^ 


HELLO 

AL. 


^ COME ON 
IN. YOUR FATHER 
WILL BE SO PLEASED, 
HE ASKS ABOUT YOU 
1 . EVERY DAY. ^ 
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BERNARD, 
LOOK WHO'S 
. HERE. „ 


IT'S AL, ITS 
OUR BOY, ALL 
GROWN UR . 


ISN'T HE 
MAGNIFICENT? 


YOU DID 


' IF WHAT? > 
F YOU'D HAD 
THE GUTS TO 
STAND UP TO 
M E FOR FIVE 
. MINUTES?/ 


X POOR X 
/ BERNARD. \ 
REMEMBER 
HOW YOU USED 
TO ASK ME WHY 
1 WASTED MY 
. TIME ON A , 
\ LOSER LIKE 

v you? yt 


FAULT f 


STOPPED 
THIS IF... 
. IF... , 


tute> 

IS WHY, 


r BERNARD, \ 
YOU'RE A FOOL. 

YOU ALWAYS 
WERE A FOOL. 1 
MARRIED YOU 
BECAUSE 
MALEFICK TOLD 
ME TO MARRY 
V YOU. 


f THIS! THIS > 

r l could\ 

/ v ^ i 

IS YOUR 

HAVE \ 








AWEFIGK.Xl 

T£LL 

ME A0OUT 1711? ^ 

v HIM. . YOU 0RIN6 
W HIM TO THI3 

HOUSE? , 


why ^ 
T?rt7 you LET 
HIM POISON 
v US? > 



PO/SOA/ ^ “^1 

YOU? ^ HE'S THE ^ 
L , OWE WHO 

RAISED YOU UP 
ABOVE THE 

1 MEDtOCRtTY 
OF THE HUMAN 
^ RACE. 


’1 MET MALEFICK WHEN I WAS TWENTY- 
ONE. 1 WAS STUDYING COMPARATIVE 
RELIGION AT WESTERN MICHIGAN. I HAD A 
BOYFRIEND WHO INVITED ME TO JOIN A 
SATAN 1ST GROUP, THE CHURCH OF LUCIFER, 


"ONE NIGHT, MALEFICK 
ATTENDED A BLACK 
MASS. HE WATCHED US 
WITH CONTEMPT AS IF 
HE WERE WATCHING 
CHILDREN AT PLAY. 


1 
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'WHEN HE LOOKED 
AT ME THERE WAS 
A CONNECTION 
BETWEEN US. IT 
FELT LIKE FIRE IN 
MY BLOOD/" 


7 f /fiTT'O 













M WHEN HE LEFT, 

I FOLLOWED HIM 
WITHOUT A WORD 
BEING SPOKEN 
BETWEEN US, 


"AND HE TOLD 
ME OF THE HELLSPAWN, 
CHOSEN FROM AMONG 
HUMANKIND TO LEAD THE 
HOSTS OF THE UNDER- 
WORLD TO WAR. 


"IN THE DAYS 
AND MONTHS 
THAT FOLLOWED, 
HE SHOWED ME 
TRUE POWER, 
HE SUMMONED 
DEMONS FROM 
HELL, 


’’THERE HAVE BEEN 
MANY GENERATIONS 
OF HELLSPAWN, BUT 
MALEFICK KNEW THAT 
THERE WAS ONE 
COMING, WHO WOULD 
BE FAR GREATER THAN 
THOSE WHO HAD 
COME BEFORE, 


"HE SAID I WOULD BE THE 
MOTHER OF THE PROMISED ONE. 

I WAS READY TO HAVE HIS 
CHILD. BUT MALEFICK ... HE ISN'T 
MADE LIKE OTHER MEN. HE IS A 
FALLEN ANGEL AND ANGELS 
DON'T DEFILE THEMSELVES WITH 
THE HUMAN PASSIONS, 


W ^ HE IS THE 

DESTROYER AND ^ 
THE SAVIOR. HE WILL 
MAKE THE WORLD IN 
HIS IMAGE. AND THEN 
. THIS WORLD WILL A 
V BE MINE. ^ 


"BERNARD 
WAS TO BE 
THE FATHER, 
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YOUR GREATGRANDFATHER 
LEFT A JOURNAL TO WARN US. I WAS N 
SUPPOSED TO PASS THAT WARNING ON 
TO YOU BOYS, BUT YOUR MOTHER WAS 
AGAINST IT. SHE SAID IT WAS AN OLD 
. WIVES' TALE. A HORROR STORY TO > 
FRIGHTEN CHILDREN. 


r FETCH IT. ^ 
IT MAKES NO 
DIFFERENCE 
^ NOW. A 


WE LIVE IN 

r MORE ENLIGHTENED ^ 
TIMES/ SHE SAID. 'WE DON'T 
NEED TO TERRIFY OUR 
CHILDREN TO MAKE 
^ THEM BEHAVE/ ^ 


K SO SHE ^ 
MADE ME LOCK IT 
AWAY AND PROMISE 
NEVER TO TELL 
YOU KIDS. ^ 


ay 


ABOUT 
THE MAN IN 
. WHITE. . 


WHERE IB 
THjf? 

JOURNAL? 


TELL 

US 

WHAT? 







ORAL, 
WHAT DID 
IDO? , 














^ HAVE YOU ^ 
SEEN HIM? 
HAVE YOU SEEN 
. MALEFICK? > 


ive 

WAV 


^ HE SAID ^ 
HE'D COME 
BACK FOR ME. 
HE SAID HE'D 
TAKE ME AWAY 
l WITH HIM. j 


HE'LL 

COME 

FORME 


THIS IS THE \ 

JOURNAL. ^ WHEN 1 X 

V ' WAS A CHILD, \ 
AS SOON AS I 1 
COULD SPEAK, MY 
FATHER READ 
THIS TO ME, 
JUST AS HIS 
^ FATHER READ J 
V IT TO HIM. 
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WHERE THE ^ 
HELL 'YA BEEN? 
THREE PRICKING HOURS 
YOU'VE BEEN GONE. 

, WE RE STARVING > 
Kn^. IN HERE. ^ 


^ YOU'RE A 
DEMONS. 
YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO 
W EAT. A 


/HE HELL 
HOUSE . 
NORMAL , 
ILLINOIS. 


^ OKAY SMARTASS,^ 
YOU'RE RIGHT. WE 
DON'T HAVE TO EAT. 
WE DON'T HAVE TO 
[v DRINK BEER. ^ 


WE DON'T 
HAVE TO 

KILL 

Tt4tNG&/l 


OUCH ! 
OUCH f 
OUCH ! 


f YOU SHOULD X 
BE NICE TO ME. I \ 
COULD JUST WALK H 
AWAY AND LEAVE J 
V YOU HERE, y 


0A&TARP// 


r HE'S ^ 
GONNA PAY 
t FOR THAT. , 


WHAT'S THIS? 
THE TARKOVSKY 
. COLLECTION? 


WHERE'S 

THE 

PORN? 


^ i hate k 

RUSSIAN PORN. 

SKANKY 
CHICKS. LOUSY 
K. DECOR. / 


DUDE. I KNOW 

^ WHAT YOU'RE SAYING. ' 
IT'S DOWNRIGHT DEPRESSING. JUST 
LOOKING AT THAT COMMIE ERA 
v WALLPAPER MAKES ME WANT A 
TO KILL MYSELF. 








HELLO, 

RICHARD 


^ MISTER ^ 
MALEFICK. ITS 
BEEN A LONG 
V TIME. > 


" THAT ^ 
DEPENDS ON 
YOUR 

PERSPECTIVE. 


r I'VE BEEN ^ 
FOOLING MYSELF 
WITH ALL THIS, 
HAVEN'T I? > 


^ THERE'S NO ^ 
GOD TO FORGIVE 
MY SINS, NO 
HEAVEN WAITING 
v FOR ME* 'jt 


^ NO HEAVEN 
YOU'D WANT TO 
GO TO. I USED It 
v LIVE THERE. 


^ BELIEVE ME, ^ 
IT DOESN'T LIVE UP 
. TO THE HYPE. > 


r SOIT T 
WAS ALL 
LIES. GOD 
SATAN, 
HEAVEN, 

L HELL r a 


y ACTUALLY, V 
r HELL IS PRETTY ^ 
MUCH WHAT YOU'D 
EXPECT. DEMONS, 
PITS OF FIRE, RIVERS 
OF BLOOD, ETERNAL 
. TORMENT. IT'S , 
V ALL THERE, 


I BELONG 
THERE. 






THERE WAS \ 

NEVER ANY \ 

REDEMPTION ^ I TRIED. ALL > 
, FOR ME, , THESE YEARS, 
WARNING PEOPLE 

■ \ 1 thought if i 

- ■ \ SAVED ENOUGH 

■ V OF THEM... y 


r YOU KNOW ^ 
WHAT THEY SAY. 
THERE'S NO JUSTICE 
^ RICHIE,.. 


..THERE'S 
JUST US. 


r COME 
ON. I'LL 
TAKE YOU 
, DOWN. , 


y NOT > 
THIS ONE. 
THIS DOOR 
WAS 

INTENDED 
ONLY FOR 
V YOU. J 


' I THOUGHT % 
THEY GOT RID 
OF THESE 
v DOORS. > 


I'LL BE 
SEEING YOU 
. RICHIE. 


\ 
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MES GONE. MALEFICK, MAMMON, 
WHATEVER HE CALLS HIMSELF. HE r S 
GONE AND RICHARD IS ALL ALONE. 
HE KNOWS HE HAS TO DO THIS. HE 
HAS TO STEP THROUGH THE DOOR 
AND TAKE HIS MEDICINE LIKE A MAN. 


But HE 
FEELS LIKE 
A LITTLE 
BOY. LOST 
ALONE , 
COLD . 


flTTLE RICHIE CURLED UP IN 
HIS BED f AFRAID TO GO TO 
SLEEP. FEARFUL OF THE DREAMS 
THAT SLEEP WILL BRING. 


Then, his father is there 


Richie pretends to 

SLEEP SO HE CAN 
WATCH HIM THROUGH 
HALF-CLOSED EYELIDS. 


WE SEES 
THE TEARS 
RUNNING 
DOWN HIS 
FATHERS 
CHEEKS, 


We DIDN'T 
KNOW UNTIL 
THEN THAT 
GROWN-UPS 
CRY ; 


ME REMEMBERS HIS 
FATHER KNEELING BESIDE 
THE BED , WHISPERING A 
PRAYER AS HE ALWAYS 
DID , EVERY TIME HE WENT 
AWAY A PRAYER TO KEEP 
HIS CHILDREN SAFE. 


A"? -*- ' 






"THE LORD 
IS MY 
SHEPHERD; 

I SHALL NOT 
WANT,.. 


\ x v ' 




Even if the 
words are 
LIES. THEY GIVE 
RICHARD THE 
COURAGE HE 
NEEDS TO TAKE 
THE FIRSTS TER 


Ll .„HE LEADETH 
ME BESIDE THE 
still WATERS... 




...YE A h THOUGH 
I WALK 
THROUGH THE 
VALLEY OF THE 
SHADOW OF 


jnfliUUVV | ._'r 

DEATH j I WILL 


FEAR NO EVIL... 




"...HE LEADETH ME IN THE 
PATHS OF RIGHTEOUSNESS 
FOR HIS NAME'S SAKE.. 


rrr HE MAKETH 
ME TO LIE 
DOWN IN 
GREEN 
PASTURES, „ 


» l-l F 

RES TO RE TH 
MY SOUL... 
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"...THOU P REPAREST 
A TABLE BEFORE ME 
IN THE PRESENCE OF 
MINE ENEMIES... 


"...THOU ANQINTEST 
MY HEAD WITH OIL; 
MY CUP RUNNETH 
OVER... 


u ...FOR THOU 
ART WITH ME:. 
THY ROD AND 
THY STAFF 
THEY COMFORT 
ME ... 


i.. Vtf'V* *4 ' 
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...SURELY 
GOODNESS AND 
MERCY SHALL 
FOLLOW ME ALL 
THE DAYS OF 
MY LIFE... 


"...AND I WILL 
DWELL IN THE 
HOUSE OF THE 
LORD... 
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February 18&L the hills WEST of Colorado springs. 


tJjHAT WAS ONE HELL OF A 
WINTER , ONLY A DAMNED 
FOOL OR A DESPERATE MAN 
WOULD BE RIDING OUT ALONE 
IN A BUZZARD LIKE THAT 


WAS BOTH, 


thanked god for 
MY BUFFALO HIDE COAT 
1 GOT IT FROM A PRIVATE 
IN THE 9th WHO TOOK 
IT AS SPOILS OF WAR 
FROM THE COMANCHES 
DURING THE STAKED 
PLAINS UPRISING IN ' 74 1 


BUFFALO 
COAT FOR ^ 
BUFFALO SOLDIER 


tSXHE NUMBING COLD 
AND THE FATIGUE 
WORKED THEIR EFFECT 
ON ME AND 1 FELL 
INTO A KIND OF STUPOR. 
IN THAT WHIRLING 
KALEIDOSCOPE OF 
WHITE , I BEGAN TO SEE 
IMAGES FORMING. 


ii/HERE 1 WAS , PROUD 
AS A PEACOCK , 
PARADING WITH MY 
COMRADES AT FORT 
LEAVENWORTH , WHERE 
1 FIRST ENLISTED IN 
THE lOth CAVALRY. 


&ZJKEA drowning man my 

LIFE PASSED BEFORE MY EYES. 












^/conducted myself well 

AGAINST THE RENEGADE INDIANS 
OF KA NSA S A ND COL OR ADO, 
WAS MENTIONED IN LETTERS 
FOUR TIMES AND ROSE TO THE 
RANK OF SERGEANT, 


TER f AS l WILL TELL I WAS 
OBLIGED TO CHANGE MY NAME 
TO HENRY RICHARD SIMMONS, 
BUT BACK THEN1 WAS FRANCIS 
CHARLES PARKER , THE SON OF 
COTTON SLAVES ', AN OFFICER OF 
THE UNITED STATES CAVALRY 
AND THE EQUAL OF ANY MAN,,, 
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,..0R SO I THOUGHT, UNTIL WE WERE 
POSTED TO FORT CONCHO , NEAR THE 
TOWN OF SA N A NGELO IN TEX A S 


tJ^VE HEARD THAT 
GENERAL SHERIDAN 
ONCE SAID "IF I OWNED 
HELL AND TEXAS , I 
WOULD RENT OUT 
TEXAS, AND LIVE IN 
HELLS 1 WOULD NOT 
ARGUE AGAINST HIM,., 





^ DON'T ^ 
r THEY LOOK N 
QUITE CHARMING IN 
THEIR UNIFORMS, 
CLINGING TO THEIR 
v HORSES LIKE A 
V MONKEYS? 


V A JIGABQQ ^ 
ON A HORSE IS 
NOT CHARMING. 

I CALL IT A 
GODDAMNED 
OFFENSE AGAINST 
L NATURE, J 



HEYj 

SOLDIER 
.. BOY! 


CfrELATtONS 
WITH THE CITIZENS 
OF SAN ANGELO 
WERE NEVER EASY, 
BUT THEY CAME 
TO A HEAD A FEW 
MONTHS LATER , 
WHEN ONE OF OURS 
WAS SHOT DOWN 
IN COLD BLOOD 
AS HE RODE BY BILL 
POWELLS SALOON. 




THERE NOW, 

I BELIEVE HE 
HAS LEARNED 
t HIS PLACE, j 
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///HEN THE MEN HEARD Of 
THE MURDER AND THAT THE 
CRIMINAL WAS WALKING FREE 
AND BOASTING OF IT THERE 
WAS NO HOLDING THEM. 


RODE ALONG 
WITH THEM IN THE 
VAIN HOPE THAT A 
COOL HEAD MIGHT 
AVERT A DISASTER . 


-c/OME OF THE MEN HAD PUT 
TOGETHER A DECLARATION WHICH 
mS DULY DELIVERED TO AN ATTEN- 
TIVE AUDIENCE AT THE SALOON. 


WE, THE 

SOLDIERS OF THE 
W U.S. ARMY, DO HEREBY ^ 
f WARN COW-BOYS AND 1 
OTHERS OF SAN ANGELO AND 
VICINITY, TO RECOGNIZE OUR 
RIGHT OF WAY, AS JUST AND 
PEACEABLE MEN. IE WE DO NOT 
RECEIVE JUSTICE AND FAIR 
L PLAY, WHICH WE MUST HAVE, j 
L SOME ONE MUST SUFFER, IF A 
NOT THE GUILTY, THE ^ 
INNOCENT. 



HAPPY TO 
OBLIGE! 


r IT HAS 1 
GONE 
TOO FAR, 
WE 

DEMAND 

JUSTICE 

OR 

l. DEATH! a 



IT TRANSPIRED THAT IT WAS 
MY COOL HEAD AND STEADY 
HAND THAT DREW FIRST BLOOD . 







JXHEN ALL HELL 
LET LOOSE. TVE 
HEARD MANY 
VERSIONS OF 
WHAT HAPPENED 
THERE. SOME SAY 
A DOZEN OR 
MORE LAY DEAD 
AT THE END 
OF IT SOME THAT 
THERE WERE 
NONE SLAIN AT 
ALL , I CAN'T 
VOUCH FOR THE 
ACCURACY OF 
ANY ACCOUNT 


t sJLLL 1 KNOW FOR SURE IS 
THAT ONCE OUT OF SAN ANGELO 
I CONSIDERED MYSELF A 
FUGITIVE. I STOPPED ONLY TO 
GATHER A FEW POSSESSIONS 
FROM MY BILL ET AT FORT 
CONCHO AND THEN I KEPT 
RIDING LIKE THE DEVfL WAS AT 
MY BACK, NORTH TOWARDS 
COLORADO SPRINGS ... 


..JO ALMA, 
MY ALMA... 
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LOST COUNT OF THE DAYS I 
JOURNE YED, DEPENDING ON THE KINDNESS 
OF STRANGERS TO FEED ME. 


i.J^KNEW l COULD NOT 
RIDE INTO COLORADO 
SPRINGS. WHERE THE LAW 
WOULD BE WAITING FOR 
ME . SO I HEADED INTO 
THE HILLS ABOVE THE 
CITY WITH THE IDEA THAT 
1 WOULD SOMEHOW 
SEND WORD TO ALMA. 


BLIZZARD 

DESCENDED ON ME AND 
I THINK I WOULD HAVE 
GIVEN MYSELF TO THE 
STORM'S ICY EMBRACE , , IF 
IT WERE NOT FOR MY 
FIANCEE'S SMILING FACE , 
EVER BEFORE ME. 


li/HEN I 
SAW HIM. HE 
APPEARED 
FROM NOWHERE, 
AS if HE WAS 
CONJURED 
RIGHT OUT OF 
THE SNOW 


...DRESSED ALL IN 
WHITE ON A HORSE 
AS BLACK AS DEATH. 


w VEN AT THAT 
DISTANCE , I 
COULD FEEL HIS 
EYES UPON ME. 


C^V-ND THEN , WITHOUT A SIGN , 
HE TURNED AND RODE AWAY. I 
FIGURED THAI COATLESS AS HE 
WAS , THERE MUST BE SHELTER 
NEARBY. SO I FOLLOWED HIM. 










i/ lOST SIGHT OF THE 
RIDER BUT AFTER A SHORT 
WHILE I CAME UPON THE 
HEART -WARMING SIGHT 
OF A CABIN. 


i ! /HE LIGHT SPILLING 
FROM THE OPEN DOOR 
WAS WELCOME ENOUGH 


ilJHE BLOOD 
ON THE SNOW, 
LESS SO ... 


Wg/iTHlN THE CABIN WAS 
A SIGHT THAT TURNED MY 
BLOOD COLDER THAN THE 
CHILL MOUNTAIN WINDS- 
FOUR CHILDREN LAY DEAD 
WITH A WOMAN 1 TOOK TO 
BE THEIR MOTHER , STILL 
CLUTCHING THE SHOTGUN 
WITH WHICH SHE HAD 
VAINLY SOUGHT TO 
PROTECT THEM. 









'../never heard the 

MARSHAL A HD HIS DEPUTIES 
COMING UP ON ME, THAT 
MOST LIKELY SAVED ME. IF I 
HAD DRAWN MY WEAPON 
THEY WOULD HAVE HAD 
THEIR EXCUSE TO SHOOT ME 
ON THE SPOT 


m&uoty^ 
cm&nioom 
, rmME£>& _ 


^ STEP AWAY ^ 
FROM HER, AND 
KEEP YOUR 
L HANDS HIG H. „ 


r LOOKS LIKE 
WE GOT US 
ONE OF THEM 
NEGRO 
v SOLDIERS, j 


r YOU ^ 
ROBBIN' THE 
DEAD THERE, 
k BOY? , 


" IU HOLD YOU > 
IN THE TOWN JAIL 
UNTIL THIS DAMNED 
v SNOW ABATES, > 


Hr YOU BEHAVE 
f AND I'LL SEE YOU ^ 
SAFE DOW'N TO 
COLORADO SPRINGS 
SOON AS THE ROADS 
ARE OPEN, RECKON 
l THE ARMY WILL SEE , 
TO YOU THEN. A 


WHO DSD 
, THIS. 


GUESS 2 

f KNOW WHO YOU 1 
ARE TOO, MR, 
PARKER. WE HAVE 
THE TELEGRAPH 
HERE. HEARD NEWS 
OF THAT TROUBLE 

V DOWN IN SAN J 

V ANGELO. Au 


WELL, I WAS X 
r HOPING to die in my > 
BED WITH MY WIFE 
HOLDING MY HAND AND A 
DOZEN GRANDCHILDREN 
l SITTING BY, SAYING a 

^ prayers for me. 


r I HEAR THE ^ 
MILITARY prefers a 
FIRING SQUAD TO A ROPE 
NECKTIE, GUESS THAT'S 
AS CIVILIZED AN END AS 
, ANY MAN COULD > 
HOPE FOR. 
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i^VJSWE ARRIVED 
IN TOWN, 1 SAW HIM 
ONCE MORE... 


THE MAN IN WHITE. 


WHO IS 
THAT MAN, 
MARSHAL? 


THERE'S 
NO ONE UP 
t THERE, , 


^ YOU'RE ^ 
SNOW-BLIND 
OR 

DREAMING, 
t SON. a 


DID YOU 


r DID YOU > 
SEE THE SORRY 
BLOODY 

MORTALITY 

OF IT? a 4 


THEM? 


JEREMY WINSTON, 
MORE COMMONLY 
REFERRED TO 
. HEREABOUTS AS 
^ OL' JOB, 


IT'S HIS FAMILY 
THAT WAS 
MASSACRED, 
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r IT WAS ^ 
KFMOFR'S m 
MEN AND 

YOU KNOW M 
^ IT , 1 

SET THAT 

^ MUR&BRING ' 
W JACKAL IN FRONT 
J OF ME WITHOUT 
THESE BARS TO 
I HOLD ME, AND 
1 I LL P>£R$UAVe 
L THE TRUTH a 
W FROM HIM. A 


HE KILLED 
HIS OWN 
FAMILY? 


MY 

MONEYS 
ON IT. 


W I'LL RIP ^ 
THE LIPS OFF 
YOUR LYING 
MOUTH YOU SON 
OF A SYPHILITIC 
WHORE/ A 


OFFICE UNTIL I 
^ RETURN. . 


BRAINS THAN THAT 
MARSHAL. KEMPER 
WILL NEVER ALLOW 
ME TO SPEAK 
AGAINST HIM IN 
L A COURT OF A 
LAW. 


r TIL BE \ 
SEEING TO \| 
THE 

RETRIEVAL 
OF THE jk$ 
v BODIES. _SL 


r YOU TREAT ^ 
THEM RIGHT 
MARSHAL, OR 
I'LL SWING 
L. FOR YOU. J 


k DON'T THINK ^ 
r ILL SPARE YOU, ' 
MARSHAL, I'LL VISIT 
MY VENGEANCE ON 
EVERY LAST SOUL 
WHO DRAWS 
BREATH IN THIS 
t GODFORSAKEN a 

hellhole. 


r i'll ^ 

GIVE THEM 
ALL DUE 
RESPECT, 
YOU KNOW 
L THAT, a 


IfVCUlhl 

1 \ i * li* ,.^1 . A 3 , 

I 1 -— — - V\ A ~ V 

Wm/^ S'LAS. YOU 

f HAVE YOUR ■ 


r W WATCH, these 

1 DAY IN 1 

I CREDIT 

■ two. no visitors ■ ^ '*■ 

K COURT. A 

W YOU WITH MORE \l JAM 

J ■ SET FOOT IN THIS M 'tfT 








BEST GET USED TO 
r OL' JOB'S SERMONIZING. HE USED 
TO BE A PREACHER BEFORE HE WENT 
. NATIVE AND SET UP HOUSE WITH 
THAT INDIAN SQUAW. 


MY 
WIFE 
HAS A 
NAME. 


AND I'LL GIVE 
~ MY ALLEGIANCE 1 
TO ANY GOD OR DEVIL 
WHO WILL GRANT ME 
A SINGLE DAY OF 
FREEDOM TO PAY 
BACK THE BLOOD OF 
\ MY WIFE AND A 
CHILDREN. — 


LORD KNOWS 
WHAT GOD 
HE WORSHIPS 
. NOW, , 


y WILL 
YOU HOBBLE 
YOUR LIP 
NOW AND GIVE 
, ME SOME , 
S PEACE? 


YOUR 1 
WIFE. 
WHAT'S 
HER 
NAME? 


^ KIML ^ 
THAT'S A GOOD 
^ NAME. j 


WHAT s 
HAPPENED 


SHE KEPT 
HER OWN 
COUNSEL 
MOSTLY. 


SHE WAS 
A GOOD 
WOMAN, 


tS/HE WIND KEENED AND 
WAILED OUTSIDE THE DOOR 
PROVIDING MOURNFUL 
A CCOM PA NIM ENT A $ 

OC JOB RECOUNTED HIS 
WOEFUL TALE . 




WHO <S THIS 

Ijp fU 'V.LA\S"fl( 


tiki KEMPER / 

1 1/5 A^slcr; i. lL 

IpW , 

^ FELLOW?/ 
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X I LIVED peaceably ^ 

f ENOUGH ON MY OWN N 
LAND, THESE TWO 
DECADES PAST I VE 
TRAPPED EUR AND TRADED 
w HONESTLY WITH THE j 
PEOPLE OF BANE, 


HERE 
I STAND 
KEMPER 


r THERE'S ^ 
NO PRICE 
WILL BUY MY 
LAND OR MY 
v HOME, A 


'THEN SILVER WAS 
STRUCK AND THE 
VERMIN SWARMED IN. 

SELF- PROCLAIMED 
’BUSINESSMEN' LIKE ED 
KEMPER AND HIS GANG 
OE THIEVES. HE'S 
BOUGHT UP MOST OF 
THE LAND HEREABOUTS. 
X STOOD AGAINST HIM, 
I KNOW THERE'S SILVER 
ON MY LAND BUT I 
WANT NONE OF IT" 


T WASN'T 
THERE WHEN 
HIS MEN 
RETURNED. MY 
CONJECTURE 
IS THAT THEY 
THOUGHT TO 
INTIMIDATE MY 
DEAR WIFE, 


"THEY DIDN'T 
KNOW KIML SHE 
DON'T COTTON 
MUCH TO 
INTIMIDATION." 


^ IT'S THEIR BLOOD ^ 
YOU SEE ON ME. I HAVE 
^ NO SHAME FOR IT 


§r they ^ 

f MURDERED ~ 
THEM ALL. AND 
NOT ONE MAN IN 
THIS TOWN 
WOULD LIFT A 
FINGER AGAINST 

Y THE GUILTY y 

V PARTY. ^ 


-T I'D SPILL X 
r THE BLOOD > 
OF EVERY 
BASTARD IN THIS 
TOWN AND 
V BATHE IN IT J 

X gladly. Jil 


Y SO I WENT 1 
AFTER HIM 

MYSELF. I PUT 
DOWN TWO OF 
HIS LACKEYS 
BEFORE I WAS 

V SUBDUED. A 


THAT 
COULD BE 
ARRANGED 
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(VNCE AGAIN THE MAN 
IN WHITE HAD APPEARED 
WITH NO FOREWARNING. 


GENTLEMEN,^ 
WHAT WOULD 
YOU DO TO LEAVE 
THIS PLACE? 
WHAT WOULD 
V YOU GIVE? A 


tl/HE DEPUTY WAS 
DEAD TO THE WORLD, 
ALTHOUGH HE HAD NOT 
TAKEN MORE THAN A 
GLASS OF WHISKEY, 


r WHAT ^ 
PRICE ARE 
YOU 

.ASKING?, 


THE ONLY THING 
EITHER OF YOU HAS 
LEFT TO BARTER. 


YOUR 

SOUL. 


f HE'LL 
HAVE 
IT WHEN 
THE TIME 
COMES 
WHETHER 
YOU WILL 
IT OR 
L NOT. A 


DO ^ 

'you think' 

THE DEVIL 
HAS THE 
INCLINATION 
OR THE TIME 
TO BARTER 
FOR A SINGLE 
l HUMAN , 
k SOUL? A 


r haj ^ 

I IMAGINED 
THE DEVIL WITH 
A RUDDIER 
l COMPLEXION .> 


THE ONE 1 
REPRESENT IS 
THE DEMON 

malebolgia. 









SIR, YOU ARE 

r CLEARLY INSANE, BUT ^ 
IF YOU'LL OPEN THIS DOOR 
YOU CAN HAVE MY SOUL 
AND I'LL EVEN KISS THE 
, ARSE OF THIS DEMON , 
OF YOURS, < 


, WHAT tS X. 
REQUIRED FROM 
YOU, ALONG WITH 
YOUR SOUL, IS 
YOUR ETERNAL 
ALLEGIANCE, > 


THAT IS 
NOT 

REQUIRED 


IN EXCHANGE, YOU 
WILL BE GIVEN THE TIME ON THIS 
EARTH AND THE POWER TO ACHIEVE 
^ YOUR HEART'S DESIRE, 


r and what^ 
DO YOU 
SUPPOSE MY 
HEART 

l DESIRES? , 


► VENGEANCE ON 
THE ONES WHO HAVE 
ABUSED AND BETRAYED 
YOU AND YOUR FAMILY. 

THOSE WHO STRUCK 
THEM DOWN AND THOSE 
^ WHO STOOD BY. ^ 


VENGEANCE 
ON EVERY 
MAN WOMAN 
AND CHILD IN 
t THIS TO WN, „ 


SHE 

WOULD NOT 
WANT A MAN 
WHO HAS 
GIVEN UP HIS 
^ SOUL. A 


AND 

MINE? 


r TO HOLD ^ 
YOUR LOVE IN 
YOUR ARMS 
^ AGAIN, a 
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YOU INTRIGUE 
^ ME, I'VE MADE THIS 
OFFER MANY TIMES, I HAVE 
NEVER BEEN REFUSED BECAUSE THIS 
^ 1 KNOW IN ADVANCE THE a\ TIME, 
MAN 1 SEEK,. r 


* TIME, v^ BE SURE 
I'M NOT THAT I MAKE 
CERTAIN. . THE RIGHT 
TM^DRAWN KcHOICE^ <^ 

I \pmio$opm&! 


V HE HAS ^ 
REFUSED 

YOUR OFFER 
NOW WILL 
YOU LET ME 

V FREE? A 


w NO, I 

THINK NOT, T IN ORDER ^ 
YOU DOUBT TO MAKE THIS 
t me, A PACT, YOU MUST 

BELIEVE... a 


r YOU WERE ^ 
RIGHT, JOB, 
KEMPER WILL NOT 
LET YOU LIVE TO 
STAND TRIAL, A 


AND 
WHEN 
WILL 
THAT 
, BE? , 


r WHEN YOU ^ 
ARE LOOKING 
DEATH IN THE 
FACE YOU WILL 
l BELIEVE, a 


S IDO 
BEUEVE THAT'S 
DEATH KNOCKING 
AT THE DOOR, 
k RIGHT NOW. J 


r THEN I'LL^ 
ASK AGAIN 
FOR THE 
FINAL TIME 
ONE OF 
YOU WILL 
, ACCEPT. , 


Mb I 







jr UNLOCK X 

f those cells > 

NOW SILAS, THOSE 
SKUNKS AIN'T 
. WORTH TAKING A 
V BULLET FOR. S 


IN DUE 

Jr REGARD FOR ^ 
f NATURAL JUSTICE, 1 
r THE VIGILANCE 1 
COMMITTEE OF THE 
TOWNSHIP OF bane, 
COLORADO HAS DULY 
CONCLUDED THAT IN 
THE CASE OF THE 
NOTORIOUS MURDERS 
OF ARTHUR SHAW 
i AND MICHAEL REILLY I 
A SY THIS HERE A 
\ MISCREANT... 


W ...THE ^ 
’ PRISONER 1 
KNOWN AS 
OL' JOB IS 
HEREBY 
CONDEMNED 
TO HANG BY 
HIS FILTHY 
, NECK UNTIL J 
L DEAD... A 


W.„ ANOTHER 
' UNHOLY 1 
MASSACRE OF 
HIS OWN KITH 
AN' KIN, NAMELY 
HIS SQUAW 
WHORE AND 
i FIVE BASTARD J 
L CHILDREN...^ 


W THEY DON'T ^ 
r SEE HIM. HE'S ’ 
STANDING THERE AS 
PLAIN AS A BOIL ON A 
WHORE'S BACKSIDE 
l AND THEY DON'T A 
^ SEE HIM. 


...AND 

THE 

NIGGER 
WITH 
L HIM, , 












r WE SHOULD 
USE LONGER 
ROPES SO THE 
DROP SNAPS THEIR 
W NECKS, ^ 


^ HE'S THERE' ^ 
NOW WE'LL SEE 
IF HIS OFFER 
^ WAS GOOD, j 


MR. KEMPER 
r WANTS THE SHORT 
ROPE. THAT CROWD 
DOWN THERE HAS 
BRAVED THE COLD, THE 1 
LEAST WE CAN DO IS 
L PUT ON A SHOW jM 
^^FOR THEM, 

KEEP 

W Tl IE SI IORT ROPES 
AND LET T| I EM KICK 
L THEIR HEELS -OR A 
WHILE. ^ 


I'LL TAKE 
YOUR OFFER 
DEMON / 


r WHAT ^ 
THE HELL IS 
HE RAVING 
. ABOUT? , 


r HE'S N 
A LOON, 
MR. KEMPER 
ALWAYS 
V WAS. ^ d 


* I'LL l 
£>££ YOU IN 
HELL/ EVERY 
LACTONE OF 
YOU/ A 



ALMA 


f/7 HAT HAPPENED AFTER , 

I REMEMBER AS ONE LONG 
NIGHTMARE, IT BEGAN AS 
THE ROPE BIT INTO MY NECK 
AND MY VISION TURNED RED. 


i^UBOVE THE RINGING IN 
MY EARS I HEARD THE 
VOICE OF THE MARSHAL. 


r CUT 
THOSE MEN 
t DOWN/ 


SHALL 
I SHOOT 
. HIM? , 


r ILL ^ 
HAVE NO 
LYNCHING 
IN MY 
l TOWN, < 


I DON'T GIVE 
A DAMN ABOUT 
. THE OTHER. „ 


^ BETWEEN x 
THE EYES IF YOU 
PLEASE, MISTER 
^ SHAW. ^ 


r just ^ 

KILL ME THAT 
CURSED 
BIBLE 

^THUMPER/ a 


THE 

OTHER 

ONE 

TOO? 


^ GODDAMMIT/ 1 ^ 
SHOULD' A GONE FOR 
l THE LONG DROP, 







tl/HE MAN IN WHITE TOUCHED 
THE SHOOTER'S ARM, NO 
MORE THAN THAT ATOUCH ... 


tVHE LAST 1 
SAW, BEFORE 
I PASSED 
OUZ WAS HIS 
FACE... 


...HIS 

DAMNED 

FACE. 








MOW 
IS HE? 


r NO! 
THIS ISN'T 
RIGHT. 


SPEAK. YOU'VE REST 
BEEN DAMN' NEAR .EASY 
l CHOKED TO /V ^ 
^ DEATH. A \\ 


r JOS IS LAID ^ 
UP ON A BOARD IN 
^ IMY OFFICE. ^ 


r I TURNED ^ 
f HIM DOWN. 

IT WAS JOB 
MADE THE DEAL 
IT WAS JOB 
WHO SHOULD 
t HAVE 
ft. LIVED. A 


f/ FOR GOOD ^ 
/ OR ILL THE OLD 
BASTARD HAS 
|L BREATHED HIS 
LAST... V 


“...SO UNLESS JESUS 
CHRIST HIMSELF 
PASSES BY TO RAISE 
HIM, WE'LL SEE NO 
MORE OF OL' JOB." 


. |L “ JT * fan, ■ 1 j _ • 

rDOYT^N 



W TRY TO 

vjustN 







*JrrRGh 



[TB - \ 'dmjjL, 1 


j Mm I 


- 


|y Jfc T 







i T6 \rf wan 

pone 

THEN? MO 

TURNING 

&AGK? 


HOW 1 
DOES IT 
. FEEL? , 


DOES 

YOUR 

NEW 

FLESH 

SUIT 

YOU? 


ITFE6LE 
LIKE V€AV 
MEAT, 


' A DEAL IS^ 
A DEAL, YOU 
BELONG TO 
MALEBOLGIA 
V NOW. > 


r HERE. 
TAKE A 
LOOK IN 
THIS 
GLASS., 


ia^e ^ 

BROUGHT 
YOUR CLOTHES 
AND YOUR 
WEAPONS.^ 


r YOU 

BEAR THE y AN T 
MARK OF AWFUL 
YOUR SIGHT’ 
MASTER. A ISN'T 
r> — — V it? > 


F ■ WITH THE ^ 
RECENT DEATHS 
ACCOUNTED FOR, 
THE POPULATION 
OF BANE STANDS 
AT TWO HUNDRED 
k AND FIFTY- a 
^ SEVEN, 


r YOU THINK ^ 
TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS WILL BE 
^ ENOUGH? j 


IT 

S>UIT^> ME 
FINE. 


IT'S THE 
LAST SIGHT 
THOSE 
&QN& OF 
BITCHES 
WILL EVER 
£££, 


START 
THE CLOCK 
FRIEND... 
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~ DID YOU S 

SEE THE WAY OL' JOB 
WRIGGLED, LIKE A TROUT 
^ ON A HOOK, 


W I SAW ^ 
f THE l\AEN 1 
WHO HANGED 
HIM, RUNNING 
LIKE RABBITS AS 
SOON AS THE 
MARSHAL 
k SHOWED HIS A 
V FACE, 


7 NOW 1 
COME ON 
IN HERE, 
'LESS YOU 
WANNA BE 
PAYING ME 
DOUBLE 

‘v time, y 


r GOT ^ 
SOMETHING 
SPECIAL 
FOR YOU, 
^ NANCY, a 


DOUBT 

v IT. , 


r EVER ^ 
HAD A 
HANGMAN 
IN YOUR 
L BED? A 


1 DO ^ 
BELIEVE THE 
LADY IS 
IMPRESSED, 


m TAKE 
£R£t?JT FOR 
\ THAT / 








p. 



■si 






X once 
r YOU ACQUIRE ^ 
OL r JOB'S LAND, 
YOU'LL HAVE 
YOURSELF QUITE 
l A MONOPOLY, j 
ed. A 


IT WHAT'S ^ 
f GOOD FOR ME 1 
IS GOOD FOR 

bane, this town 

IS GOING TO 
PROSPER AND 
YOUR BANK 
L ALONG WITH j 
IT ROY. A 


r CARL'S 
UPSTAIRS 
WITH 
t NANCY. J 


-the 

WAS 
. THAT? 


DOES HE ^ 
ALWAYS FIRE 
OFF HIS CANNON 
WHEN HE'S HAVING 
. HIS WAY WITH A j 
V DOXIE? A 


r GO UP ^ 
THERE 
AND TELL 
HIM TO 
HOLD HIS 
t NOISE, a 


WHAT NISI 
HELL-? 

IS THIS^l 
w SOMEONE'S 
I DAMN' FOOL 

4\ idea of a 

JOKE? A 


r A PITY > 
THAT COLORED 
SOLDIER LIVED, 
WHAT WAS HE 
DOING OUT AT 
OL' JOB'S PLACE 
ANYHOW? v 


TH- ' 
THAT'S 
CARL'S 
MASK ' 


r lord \ 

KNOWS. 

I DON'T 
PLAN TO 
LOSE ANY 
SLEEP 
lOVER IT. 
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■> ITOU? JUffTPIPN'TlWE » 

you i t? see 1 rue patience to wwjt 
you in ueiu v on you twins, so i 

KEEPER, y, SROUSUTWEU. AI.ONS 
WITH /VIE FOR yOUR , 
ifliiBk CONVENIENCE rd 


S™ 01306 

you caliep /we. 

WEU-, PERES A 
NEW SCRIPTURE 
v FOR you. . 


r % AM RETURNER x 
TO CAET AEROAP 

rue rags of my 

WRATH/ RETURNER 
TO TREAP THE I 
\ WtCHEP IN THEIR 
tv „ PLACE!! Z r* 


n 



■r XSiip i 

Wk"’ 


• 9 ;i 
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news YOUR IMISI0AMN, 
&AVB9 FROM THE $\n OP 
l fORH\CAVOH! * 


r OH LORD, ^ 
IS THAT THING 
QL r JOB'S 
l GHOST? a 


w I DON'T 
GIVE A DAMN 
. WHAT IT IS. . 


r JUST ^ 
&MOOT THE 

BASTARD. 1 ' , 


me euooim 

L GENTLEMEN/ 


' TMEEE'£ THE ^ 
UV\M FKOOf! 
YQlLGAtnWUA 

w CORP&gf rL 


\ WNk,. AmJi .••- f -• V 
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Bill 




#UT TMI£» ' 
CQRPhZ GAN 
SURELY Kill 

n you/ n 


RUN kWP£R! 
RUN A$ wmv 
AHV A5 FAST AS 
\ you um r 


I'll FfNP 1 
you WHEN 


REAl?y. 
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J WELL- \ 

1 NOW 
LOOK AT 
i THAT' h 


' m at m s 

YOU PZOPtf 
MAKE ME 

fi r? 


{■rag ' V z m 

Pf WHAT IN V 


, ■ HSLLHA^fi 


^ecowle? JJ 

\ I ■■hH^ 

ti b- Mini % * % ml 









y mi V 

GW& YOU 
PERMISSION 
TO LEAVE? L 


I DUH- ^ 
DIDMT DO 
NOTHING, I 
. SWEAR, j 


f IT SE EMS \ 
> MY < 
SNOOTING 
IRONS WAVE 
SEEN 

IMPROVES? 
^ UPON. £ 


THERE 

LIES 

YOUR 

SUILT 


NOTHING 


YOU fW 

NorwM/6/ 



•^vajf ' 
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r WOKE TO THE SOUND 
OF DISTANT GUNFIRE. 


r SETTLE BACK ^ 
SON. THAT'LL 6E 
THE SATURDAY 
NIGHT ROWDIES 
LETTING OFF 
> STEAM. A 


abating in my 

PRISON CELL 
I DRIFTED IN 
AND OUT OF 
A TROUBLED 
SLEEP 1 
DREAMED THE 
LYNCH MEN 
WERE HANGING 
ME ONCE MORE. 


if DREAMED OF THE MAN 
IN WHITE AND HtS OFFER TO 
CHEAT DEATH FOR THE PRICE 
OF ONE ETERNAL $OUL.„ 


I'LL HAVE 

TO LEAVE YOU, DOC, 
I'LL SEND SILAS BACK 
HERE IF I COME 
ACROSS HIM. f 


ANYONE 
TRIES TO COME 
IN HERE, YOU TAKE 
ONE OF THOSE 
RIFLES FROM THE 
V RACK- ^ 


r -MINE'S ’ 
A HEALING 
PROFESSION 
MARSHAL. 
I'VE NEVER 
HANDLED 
L A GUN, j 


r OH ^ 

JESUS AND 
MARY, THE 
SALOON IS 
. ON FIRE' , 


THAT'S NO ^ 
KIND OF FIRE 
I'VE EVER 
k SEEN, a 
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DON'T 
LET THOSE 
FLAMES 
NEAR YOU, 
MARSHAL. 


THAT'S 
NO NORMAL 
t FIRE. . 


SILAS! 


f HE'S ^ 
RIGHT. 1 
THERE'S 
NOTHING 
NORMAL 
ABOUT 
\ THIS. / 


r YOU ^ 
ARENT 
FIT TO BE 
ON YOUR 
l FEET, a 


r FIT ENOUGH. 
AND YOU NEED 
A MAN WHO 
CAN HANDLE 
A GUN. > 


^ GET YOUR 
ASS BACK IN 
t THAT CELL] 


r YOU ^ 
WANT A 
GUN 
NOW?. 1 , 


YOU WANT 

~ ME TO PUT A ' 
WEAPON IN THE HAND 
OF A MAN WANTED 
FOR TREASON, 
t DESERTION AND A 
MURDER?! 



1 

n 

V 








11LN0TUSE ^ 
THIS CUSSED THING 
ON ANY LIVING 
V CREATURE. ^ 


r GOD ^ 
PRESERVE 
US ALL. 
THERE HE 
k IS. A 


r YOU a 
WONT HAVE 
TO. HE"S NOT 
k LIVING, y 


ti/HERE HE WAS 
RIGHT ENOUGH. 
THE RESURRECTION 
AND THE LIFE. 


mRCY? 


YOU'LL 
FINt? NO 
MERCY . 
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-THAT 

BURNS. 


DISREGARDED 
OUR GUNFIRE. 
TURNED AND 
WALKED AWAY LIKE 
WE DIDN'T EXIST r 















COME OUT, I 

M£U.y0UR 
^ fifflNW 


? t?AMN£t? 1 

* i? you i 

t?h?N'T PJfrS 
YOLlR££LF 
^ PACK , 
i7 THERE. /J 


1 NEVER 

W KILLED A ^ 
r HUMAN BEING 1 
FOR THE PLEASURE 
OF IT, JOB, IF THAT'S 
WHO YOU TRULY 
ARE, YOUR WIFE 
L and child WERE j 
^ NOT INTENDED A 
TO DIE. 


r FOR ^ 
WHAT IT'S 
WORTH, 
I'M SORRY 
.FOR IT, A 


r NOW 1 
GET THE 
HELL 
OUT OF 
MY 

t TOWN! 
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/OUR 

TURN, 

KEMPER 


LOOKdT 

YOU/ 


WO RU?f 


WHdT WERE YOU? 

TW£ M£T SQUIRT FROM , 
A UMF PRICK— SPAT // 
f OUT IN SOME POX- (f 
^ RrPtfEN WWO RES 
I STINKING COT? Jf 


[r m <sive W 

YOU A FINER v 
EXIT FROM THIS 
UFE TUAN TUE 
MANNER OF 
> YOUR 
r CONCEPTION. 
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MY GOD 
MY GOD 


^ YOU WERE ^ 

RIGHT. THAT THING 15 
SOME KIND OF DEMON 
I'M GOING TO SEND 
^ FOR HELP. ^ 


r COME ON. ^ 
LET'S MOVE 
BEFORE HE TURNS 
HIS ATTENTION 
k^. TO US, A 


~ THE TELEGRAPH IS ^ 
STILL FUNCTIONING, THE 
OFFICE IN COLORADO SPRINGS 
k^_ IS RESPONDING. . < 


r WHAT 1 
WILL YOU 
TELL 

t THEM? j 


I DOUBT THAT 
/ A TALE OF A WALKING 1 
DEAD MAN WILL BRING 
THEM RUNNING. I'LL SAVA 
GANG OF CLAIM JUMPERS 
ARE WARRING WITH 
V KEMPER. SHOOTING A 
UP THE TOWN, 


j 

PROMISE. HE WILL i 

rl KILL EVERY 

MAN, 

jjfav. WOMAN 

■kv 1 AND CHILD 
mL \ IN THIS 

m \ town, j 


WHAT'S HE 
DOING OUT 
. THERE? 


h 

1 i i 

i 

Ijl : 

y i 

1 

hi 

. A. 1 







YOU 

KNOW ITS 
HOPELESS. 


r YOU ^ 
WONT MIND 
IF I JOIN YOU 
^ THEN? > 


YOU SHOULD ^ 
KNOW, I INCLUDED 
IN (VW MESSAGE THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES OF A 
DOUBLE LYNCHING . 
► _ IN TOWN. ^ 


r 0L r J06^ 
AND THE 
FUGITIVE 
CAVALRY 
SOLDIER, 
BOTH 
l KILLED, a 


W IF BY SOME ^ 
MIRACLE YOU ESCAPE 
THIS TOWN, THE ARMY 
WILL NOT BE LOOKING 
FOR YOU. FRANCIS 
PARKER IS OFFICIALLY 
^ DEAD, ^ 




THANK YOU 
MARSHALL. I 
APPRECIATE- 
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^yj SEEMS FATE fS 
ALWAYS READY TO 
TAKE WITH ONE HAND 
45 IT GIVES WITH THE 
OTHER . JUST AS I FELT 
HOPE RISE WITHIN ME , 
IT WAS SNATCHED AWAY 
FROM ME ONCE MORE, 


t.Xf EVER A 
MAN CAN BE 
SAID TO HAVE 
LOOKED DEATH 
IN THE FACE v 
THEN I AM 
THAT MAN, 


{yc job seemed 

RELUCTANT TO DO HIS 
MASTERS BIDDING. HIS 
FINGERS TIGHTENED 
ON MY THROAT,.. 


r NOT HIM! ^ 
YOU MAY KILL THEM 
ALL TO THE LAST 
SQUALLING INFANT, 
^ BUT NOT HIM. > 


...AND I 
SUPPED ONCE 
MORE INTO 
OBLIVION . 





WHERE 


* weiu n 

euttif m’t ^wtmhR \ght 
UBAVEK TO£PAREYOU. Of 
All PEOPLE JN TUI5 
%. TO'MN YOU ARB f 
/\ INNOCENT OF Jj 
H ■f- Y^ TAf£ CRIME, fm 


-WHERE 
AM I? 


> you HAVE ' 
NOTHING 
/MORE TO 
FEAR FROM 

m. r^Z 


THEN 
YOU'LL 
KILL NO 
MORE? 


r YOU KILLED 
THEM ALL? 
MY GOD EVEN 
. THE CHILDR- . 


MY FAMILY 

AQP 

AVENSEt?. 


TUERE ARE 
NONE LEFT 


ws &m m. 

r $ON'T fjFEAk. > 
1M3GIN6TO 
TAKE YOU OUT OF 
HERE. YOU'PffO 
PEST NOT TO RILE 
MB OR l MAY 
FORGET THAT XM 
^ TO LET YOU A 

Wm live, i-y 


t£A/D 50 / ££F7 THE 
TOWN OF 6A/VF r 


ZTsQR All HIS STRENGTH, JOB 
LABORED AS tF THE COFFIN 
BORE ALL THE WEIGHT OF HIS SINS. 








...AND HtS SINS 
WERE many : 


maw 

PARE WELL 
> THEN, / 


1 ?muA?h 
YQ\J%L 1 
RE/ttE/tf0£R 
iVLE IN /OUR 
PRA/ERa 


dSHAT WAS THE LAST 
I SAW OF THE 
PITIFUL CREATURE THAT 
HAD BEEN OL' JOB. 






r I HOPE 1 
VOU ARE 
NOT TOO 
SHAKEN 0Y 
YOUR 

l DESCENT, a 


/ DON'T \ 
f WORRY, I 1 
DO NT INTEND 
TO USE THIS 
ON YOU, YOU 
ARE FAR TOO 
l PRECIOUS i 
V TO ME, A 


ONE DAY 

' THERE WILL BE A 
HELLSPAWN GREATER 
THAN ALL THE OTHERS 
ONE WHO WILL MAKE 
THIS WHOLE WORLD 
v WHAT JOB HAS MADE, 
Nv. OF BANE. 


r PRECIOUS? ™ 
BUT I'M NOT THE 
ONE YOU WERE 
LOOKING FOR. IT 
WAS JOB WHO 
TOOK UP YOUR , 
OFFER, 


r YOU SAID ^ 
THERE COULD 
BE ONLY 
^ ONE. A 


YES. IN EACH 
r GENERATION THERE 1 
CAN BE ONLY ONE 
HELLSPAWN, BUT I AM 
NEVER WRONG, I 
REALIZE NOW, WHY 
L YOU WERE BROUGHT i 
TO ME. 


W THE SEED IS > 
IN YOU. I RELIEVE 
ONE OF YOUR FORE 
BEARS WILL STAND 
BY ME AND RULE 
THIS WORLD. A 


W GO TO 

HER, GOTO ^ 

YOUR ALMA, T I CAN 
HAVE CHILDREN. k WAIT. 
I'M A PATIENT j ^^^ A 
v man. 


m 


> V. 


j 



m Wm. 
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S^ENRY 

THOMAS 

SIMMONS. 


tJ'N THE COFFIN 
THERE WAS A 
FOLDED SHEET 
OF PAPER A BILL 
MADE OUT TO THE 
WIDOW OF THE 
MAN FOR WHOM 
IT WAS INTENDED. 


TOOK THE DEAD MANS 
NAME AWAY WITH ME AND 
IT WAS AS HENRY SIMMONS 
THAT I MARRIED ALMA . 


WRITE THIS FOR YOU MY 
CHILDREN FOR MY GRAND- 
CHILDREN, FOR ALL MY 
GENERATIONS TO COME. 


KNOW THAT 
ONE DAY HE WILL 
RETURN TO MAKE 
THE OFFER 1 
REFUSED. 


J?HfS IS MY 
WARNING. 

YOU MUST 
TURN YOUR 
BACK ON HIM. 
TO ACCEPT HIS 
PACT IS WORSE 
THAN DEATH. 

















tS/HE PROMISE HE MAKES 
YOU MAY TASTE SWEET 
ON YOUR TONGUE ... 


...BUT THE 
SITTER 
AFTERTASTE 
WILL 

LAST FOR 
ETERNITY. 







J DIGITAL EDITION 










r OR WE ^ 
COULD JUST 
KICK THE 
k DOOR IN. . 


r COME ONj 
ANSWER, 
L DAMMIT' 


^ TRY HER ^ 
HOME PHONE 
. AGAIN., j 




K 


WE CAN 
DO THAT, 
RIGHT? 


r CITIZEN ^ 
IN DANGER- 
ALL THAT 
, CRAP- 




KIMBERLEY, 

r THIS IS DETECTIVE 1 
JAMES REILLY. I NEED TO 
SPEAK TO YOU URGENTLY. 
I'M DOWNSTAIRS RIGHT 
NOW, SO IF YOU'RE THERE, 
I WANT YOU TO PICK UP 
L THE PHONE AND THEN A 
LET US IN* 


«i 














EIGHTEEN HOURS AGO 


" TWO ' 
UUNPRSP 
, YBAR&L* 


Y MAMmON NJ 

f N 

SCREWING WITH 

Mwty for 

OVER TWO 

V y 

£ v*fAR£/ xi 


THE S/MMOA/S' HOME . 


IF I HAD WARMED 
YOU- IF I HAD SHOWN YOU 
MY GRANDFATHER'S JOURNAL 
LIKE 1 WAS SUPPOSED TO, 

. THIS WOULD NEVER HAVE . 
5^. HAPPENED TO YOU. / 


I'D GIVE ^ 
MY LIFE TOGO 
. BACK- > 


■r 'YOU 
f SHOULD BE 1 
PROUD , OUR 
SON WAS 
CHOSEN TO BE 
HONORED 
l ABOVE ALL i 
k MEN ... A 


HONORS#?! 


MY 

f GRANDFATHER \ 

WA£ AN HONORABLE 
MAN, ue woau? 
RATHER HAVE SPIED 
. THAN BECOME y 
WHAT X AM. 


^ MARC 
&AW MAMMON ^ 
FOR WHAT HE WA£> 

. RI6HT PROM TMEy 
^ £TART. 

^ fWA^THE 

^ llBWTOF 

U£. y 


MARC? 





|r DR. SIMMONS, Ti 
r WE HAVE THREE ' 
BIZARRE SLAYINGS, 
ONE IN OMAHA, ONE 
IN LOS ANGELES AND 
l NOW ONE HERE IN j 
It- SEATTLE, A 


^CAN YOU SHED 1 
ANY LIGHT ON 
WHO OR WHAT IS 
t RESPONSIBLE? , 


■ IS T DAMN! 
THAT--? IT ISJ 
^^1 THAT'S 

ii MARC ON 

WL Ti :r- tv , 


V DON'T BE ^ 
RIDICULOUS, 
THERE'S BEEN 
NOTHING 
BUT WHITE 
NOISE COMING 
FROM THAT . 
L TV SINCE' A 


WHEN DID 
HE GET SO 

OLD? < 


" -SPOKE ^ 
EARLIER TO FBI 
CRIMINAL PROFILER 
DR. MARC 
m. SIMMONS. V 




^ $s- n, 

sss- MAY 
BE THE THIRD 
MURDER-ssss-, 
S. ssS A 




LOOK 

AT K TV'S 
THAT, a WORKING 


— 




YOU HEAR 
THAT? A 

DOCTOR ! 
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IT'S TOO EARLY \ 

/ FOR ME TO DRAW ANY 
CONCLUSIONS, BUT I CAN 
ASSURE YOU THAT CONTRARY 
TO THE IMAGINATIVE THEORIES 
BEING BANDIED ABOUT BY 
THE MEDIA, THIS IS MOST A 
L DEFINITELY A “WHO?" A 
NOT A "WHAT?". 


^ WE RE DEALING 4 
WITH A SICK HUMAN 
BEING. I DON'T BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS OR DEMONS 
. OR THE SUPER- ✓ 

natural, 


QSB; c ■ . 7 - 
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r MAMMON'S ^ 

MAGIC K IS TOO POWERFUL 
I CAN'T REMOVE THIS 
W BARRIER. 


^ ONLY WE CAN ^ 
PASS THROUGH IT 
BECAUSE MAMMON 
v ALLOWS US TO. > 


THEN MY 
PAK£NT£ 
WILL HAVE 
TO ex AY 
v UER£. > 



AND WE 
HEAD FOR 
SEATTLE? 


r ISN'T ^ 
TWAT WHAT 
MAMMON 
k WANTS? , 


90 1 HAVE 
A CHOICE? 


w WELL, IF I ^ 
CAN QUOTE YOU 
ON THE SUBJECT 
’THERE'S ALWAYS 
> A CHOICE." A 


f TM£N 1 > 
C\kOObt TO 
60 TO 
v S£ATTUT > 
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HE S GONE 
BERNARD. 


W AL S TRYING ^ 
TO FIND MALEFlCKjf 
BUT WHEN THE TIME 
COMES, IT WILL BE 
MALEFICK WHO 
K. FINDS HIM* ^ 











r i've ^ 
DROUGHT 
SOMEONE 
TO MEET 
V YOU. A 


FAITHFUL ^ 
ESTHER. 
ALWAYS SO 
PATIENT, 
ALWAYS SO 
OBEDIENT. , 


^ CAN YOU 
GUESS WHO 
. IT IS? > 
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m LORD \ 
MALEFlCKi 

^ — — — r I KNEW ^ 
[/ IT. I KNEW 
( YOU WOULD 
S' \ COME BACK 
U\ FOR ME. . 


'< L-- 










gr the 

f APARTMENT ^ 
WAS LOCKED ' 
FROM THE INSIDE, 
DOOR AND 
WINDOWS. NO 
SIGNS OF FORCED 
ENTRY. NO OBVI- 
OUS METHOD OF 
EGRESS. CLASSIC i 
k LOCKED ROOM A 
A MYSTERY, m 


IT THERE'S A ^ 
r LOT OF MUCUS ^ 
AROUND THE PLACE 
TOO, I'D GUESS 
L NOT OF HUMAN a 
origin, 


THERE'S 

r INTERRUPTION OF 
SPLATTER MARKS THAT 
suggests SOMETHING 
WAS REMOVED FROM 
k, THIS SHELF, ^ 


r FROM THE x! 
APARTMENT, 
DETECTIVE, WAS 
ANYTHING TAKEN 
FROM THE 
V APARTMENT?^ 


SEATTLE , THE APARTMENT OF 
JAVIER MARTINEZ, DECEASED 


r WE DON'T 

KNOW YET. V 
PATHOLOGY IS W^KBr 
STITCHING HIM I 
BACK TOGETHER 
.AS WE SPEAK.. IT COULD p 

TAKE A : 
ML wi IILE. J 


WE BAGGED 
MARTINEZ IN 
39 SEPARATE 
, PIECES. . 


. 
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r THESE ^ 
MURDERS WERE 
ONLY OFFICIALLY 
LINKED TODAY, 
OUR DATA ISN'T 
CO-ORDINATED 
YET, 


r ACCORDING TO ~ 
THIS, JAVIER MARTINEZ 
TOOK SECOND PLACE 
IN THE TQKYOBLAST 
RISING TALENT MANGA 
COMPETITION, 


GODAMMfTS 

ALL THREE VICS 
WERE AWARD WINNERS 
IN THIS COMPETITION, 
t WHY DIDN'T ANYONE A 
SPOT THIS? 


GIVE US A 

r BREAK, DOC, WE * 
DON'T HAVE ACCESS 
TO ALL THOSE FANCY 
COMPUTER DATA BASES 
l YOU GOT OUT THERE A 
AT QUANTICO, 




r YOU ^ 

GOOGLED 
v THEM? . 


^ WELL, ^ 
GOD BLESS THE 
^ INTERN- - 


r HEY l ' 
WHERE ARE 
YOU 

. GOING? 


WITNESS- 
HAVE TO 
question a 
WITNESS 


r WHAT 
THE HELL IS 

. THIS? . 


w IF THERE'S 
SOMEONE HERE 
STEP OUT WITH 
YOUR- ^ 























WHAT 

ARB 

YOU? 


WHY ARE ^ 
YOU KILLING 
THESE 
. PEOPLE? 


I PIPN'T 
KILL 
TU£/Vt. 


r THE WHITE x 
LIGHT-- IT WAS 
YOU "THE 
ANGEL WHO 

V ended it, > 


DON'T YOU 
BECOGN1ZE 

. him? . 
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r I--I-- ^ 
HAVE TO 1 
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Larrest-J 
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W/MEN 

ITS 

VOHS. 


MAYQt 


YOU'RE 


-VERY 

PRETTY, 


fefc 






^ HE'LL ^ 
r BEHAVE 1 
NORMALLY- 
MORE ORLESS-- 
6UT HE’LL DO 
WHATEVER WE 
WANT UNTIL I 
RELEASE HIM 
l FROM MY / 
k CHARM, / 


£ 


HE'S ALL 
YOURS. 




• “ 


I- ■ 






^ WHEN THIS IS DONE, ^ 
ARE YOU GOING TO TELL HIM 
. WHO YOU REALLY ARE? ^ 
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r NO, THIS IS 
CRAZY, THAT 
WAS A DREAM 
MASS 

v PSYCHOSIS- 




-IT NEVER 
HAPPENED 








MARC 


AND LOST 


r I DIDN'T > 
KNOW THAT 
MANY PEOPLE 
EVEN 

L COMICS, y 


^ -YEAH, YOU ^ 
GOT IT? OH YOU'RE 
KIDDING ME! FIVE 
^ THOUSAND?! v 
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IF THE 

DETECTIVE WAS 
W RIGHT AND THE KILLER 
TOOK SOMETHING 
mm FROM HERE, PERHAPS 
I CAN FIND HIM WITH 
A SIMPLE RETRIEVAL 
SPELL. ^ 


* ■ 


EARTM, AIR 
WATER, FIRE, HELP 
ME FIND WI4AT I 
DESIRE 


EUREKA, 
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Lets 


t?Q V FIN1?TH£ 
COOP YOUR l KILLER. 
YOU AR£, k coa 


mt 


* 




" the KILLER- 
RIGHT! LET'S GET THIS 
. SONOFABITCH -- . 
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mzr ffr f. 

\ j*! , ijm 


■ y WE HAVE A LINK, ^■mKSSgSH^H 

rf ALL THREE VICS WON \> T -;T / ■ ' 

A COMIC BOOK ART 

SAMMY?* COMPETITION. THE WEB |r AND I NEED* 
MARC, j, SITE LISTS TWO OTHER A LIST OF WHO 
WINNERS, THEY'LL ENTERED THE 
NEED 24 -HOUR A COMPETITION 




PROTECTION, 


■ r ~ 1 T J ■*!- . 

; ' / ‘ 

1 1-, ■ , r. 
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MOUNT PLEASANT 
HOSPITAL, PORTLAND 


r THIS IS 
RIDICULOUS ! IT'S } 

RIDICULOUS AND 

^ OFFENSIVE/ DO YOU HAVE~ 

P p ~- ANY IDEA WHAT IT 

MEANS TO SUFFER 
FROM EXTREME 
A COMBINED I M MU NO 
DEFICIENCY? ^ 


YEAH, I Y IT J S NOT 
LOOKED . GOOD. 
IT UP. ,n 


^ -I DIDN'T ^ 
¥ SAY THAT. 1 
r BUT WE DO ' 
HAVE EVIDENCE 
THAT POINTS TO HIS 
HAVING SOME 
l KNOWLEDGE j 
k OF THE A 
MURDERS. Ai* 


YET YOU STILL 

INSIST THAT KENNETH ERSKlNE 
IS A SUSPECT. THAT HE SOME- 
HOW TRAVELED 150 MILES TO 
SEATTLE, COMMITTED A 
^ BRUTAL MURDER- 


KENNETH 

HASN'T SET FOOT ^ 
OUTSIDE HIS ISOLATOR 
SINCE HE WAS SIX 
MONTHS OLD. FOR 

seventeen years HE 

HAS BEEN CONSTANTLY 
V MONITORED. A 


f CONTACT X 
WITH 

UNFILTERED AIR 

WOULD KILL 

him. y 


UT7 i|C C£~j 

^SUSCEPTIBLE TOT 
BACTERIA THAT 
CONTACT WITH 
ANOTHER HUMAN 
BEING WOULD 
L KILL HIM, A 


r THIS BOY'S 
ALIBI IS QUITE 
LITERALLY AIR 
. TIGHT. , 


YOU'VE ^ 
MADE YOUR 
POINT, 

. DOCTOR. , 









^ HELLO, 
KENNETH. MY NAME'S 
MARC SIMMONS. I'D 
LIKE TO TALK TO YOU 
^ IF I MAY. ^ 


WARN 

ME? 


DID 

DR. SALLOW 
WARN YOU? 


NO. I 
SEE HE 
DIDN'T 


. ^ BEFORE THE 
WHITE LIGHT, WHEN 
EVERYONE WAS FREAKING 
OUT, THEY LEFT ME . 
^ ALONE HERE, 


MY AIR SUPPLY 
GOT 

CONTAMINATED 


I - I'M 
SORRY. 


IT'S NO 
BIG DEAL 


^ NOW WHY 
DON'T YOU ASK ME 


COME ON 


KENNETH? 


SHOT PROFILER 
INVESTIGATING 
THE MANGA 
t MURDERS. . 


YOU LOST. 


W THAT MUST ^ 
HAVE BEEN QUITE A 
DISAPPOINTMENT. YOU 
REALLY WANTED ONE 
.OF THOSE TROPHIES, . 
^ DIDN'T YOU? A 


i 1 

|MP j’li 

i 

j I NEVER K 
SOCIALIZED 

HOW I DID IT? 

J 1 SAW YOU ON \ 

1 THE NEWS THIS VJ 




m MUCH 1 

“6k A M Vl 1 lA iT 

f D D WHAT," 

[morning, doctor Tj 
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THOUSANDS ^ 
OF PEOPLE ENTERED 
THAT COMPETITION, I'M 
REALLY INTERESTED TO 
KNOW HOW YOU CAME UP 
WITH MY PROFILE. ^ 


YOU'VE GOT A 

r KILLER WHO TRAVELS ' 
ACROSS HALF THE COUNTRY, 
RIPS PEOPLE INTO PIECES 
AND THEN ESCAPES FROM 
L A LOCKED ROOM ON THE j 

fifth floor, 


NOW WHO 
COULD THAT 
^ BE? , 


OH, I 
KNOW 


■•v- THE CRIPPLED ^ 
r KID WHO'S NEVER A 
WALKED MORE THAN TEN 
YARDS FROM WHERE 
v N£'S5TAA/D/A/G//VN/S , 
ENTIRE LIFE!/ 


BRILLIANT 

DEDUCTION 

SHERLOCK, 


^ EXCUSE 
ME, I HAVE TO 
TAKE THIS, 


SAMMY , 1 
WHAT DO 
YOU 

. HAVE? , 


WHAT 

ABOUT 

KENNETH 

ERSKINE? 


F I'VE TALKED ^ 

L TO THE PEOPLE 
AT TOKYOBLAST Wii« 

HAVE ADDRESSES FOR A **l fl 

THE TWO SURVIVING 
k COMPETITION "KIMBERLEY 
^ WINNERS- . MANSON AND BUD 

HOSER. THERE ARE 
1 £\ AGENTS C\ THE WAY 

\ TO THEM. -,-A 


^ HIS STORY IS 
^ ABOUT A DISABLED BOY " 
WHOSE LATENT PARANORMAL 
ABILITIES ARE TRIGGERED BY j 
fet THE WHITE LIGHT 


^ HE CREATES 
- PSYCHIC PROJECTIONS 
THAT HE SENDS OUT TO DO 
ALL THE THINGS HE CANT^ 
DO HIMSELF 


IT GETS ^ 
KIND'A R-RATED 
^ AFTER THAT. , 


' THEY Y 
COULDN'T 
. USE IT. w 






r DIDN'T YOUR ^ 
MOTHER EVER TELL 
YOU NOT TO BRING 
STRANGE GUYS HOME 
WITH YOU. ^ 


" YOU LOOK' 
JUST LIKE 
TAKUMI, THE 
GUY IN MY 
w STORY. 


V m MOM \ 
TELLS ME A 
LOT OF THINGS 
IT'S WHAT 
. MOMS ARE 

k for. y 


^ PLUS- ^ 
r WHO SAYS ^ 
YOU'RE STRANGE? 

I FEEL LIKE I 
l ALREADY KNOW j 
YOU. 


SSKiSSSBH! 

bffiWiSSS 

SSBssSS 

sapggflg 
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NOW! 
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" PSYCHIC " 
PROJECTIONS? 

. MY GOD !! . 


'-0---., 




im if 
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POtNG IT 
RIGHT 




m - iv 
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enough roR 
^ You ? 


r f\ W3> sy ^ 

Ttf£T UJ/lOmi 
\EU~ YOU HOtJ 

m uc. tf i tfffTF 

YouK cKMW 

v m/WGfl? ^ 


beep— Ht 
f Hit KIMBERLEY\ 
IS WORKING, 
OR SLEEPING, OR 
SHOPPING t OR 
WHATEVER - 
L TALK OR j 
■few HANG UP- A 


KIMBERLEY 

r rn/s /s o^rtcr/vf “ 

JAMES REILLY. I NEED 
TO SPEAK TO YOU URGENTLY. 

I'M DOWNSTAIRS RIGHT 
NOW, SO IF YOU'RE THERE , 

1 WANT YOU TO PICK UP 
L, THE PHONE AND THEN A 
LET US IN. JM 


T*fZ 

~-o 




T~ U - 
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Y £coee 

ONE FOE 
MARC! ME WAS 
RLSMT^OUT 
s. eRSKINE, A 


SO '/(!(.-( 
jflwf mf 
10 Lif I 
ffC£ Gf)? 


r uWfl-? 

U)ttO 'ifffT 
w:a^. fllRi e 
k you? „ 


Tf i m ^ 

/ rouE \ 
r wor^t 1 

N I iSU TWI £ E e, 
KENNETM. 

1 PROTECT 
PEOPLE 
FROM 
, £CUM , 
\ LIKE A 
l^you.M 


LET HER GO, 
KENNETH,. 







WHAT 


iff th)K 


\i\meRief! 


OH, MY 
SWEET 
LORD/ 
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r i/qyc^^ 

GO®} LOOK 

Ass- 


1 ouT+ 

COlA£T>fij* t 

EVEN SAVE 


S?:Vr? .: y- 
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I SHOULD 
GET AN AGENT. 
THIS WILL GO 
WORLDWIDE, 


I COULD 
RETIRE ON THE 
i ROYALTIES, 
















^ YOU KNOW ^ 
WHAT? I r M GOING 
TO GO WITH MY 
.instinct HERS. 


DIRECT YOUR ^ 
FIRE AT THE SLIMY 
THING WITH THE 
^ TENTACLES, j 


r THE CRIME'S N 
ONGOING, 
ASSHOLE, AND I 
DON'T WANT TO 
BE SEEING THIS 
SCREW -UP ON 
V YOUTUBE. A 


SIR' 

WHO'S 

THE 

PERP? 


WHO 
DO WE 
SHOOT? 


r I'M 
RECORDING 
THE CRIME 
SCENE' 


' ... ' ■ 
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~ 1 > 0 THc/ 

TTfHwk: 
Bu^y^is Ai& 

GOlrdG TO ttUj?T 
Pit? ^ 


^ tfOU) 

■A&oui you ^ 

tfe^/SPAMV? 

Apr you 

L^TOJMOTT/ei 

^ PAw? ^ { 


if you uis+f 
" you COUQ) 

a PlAlC£r (T GO 

■kj flu/ly?^ 
/fSoAJ'TN| 

/OU LjlStM 

you COUQ> 


— p- 















you've^ 

EARNED a 

Rest give^^^^ 

^ rr uH . eet i* Au 


~ COPIE OW, ~ 

sipimows. you've r 


^UG+fT LDroG AwD 

tfARD. you saved 
^tHe u)oiR£d. A 


TWAT 

VOICE, 




MAMMON! 


W I GUESS ^ 
YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD, THIS 
HELLSPAWN HAS 
. A PARTNER A 
k, NOW, 
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LET HIM GO, 
KENNETH. 


fltf; W0u J 
HCXE’S i 

Re/bL 


U)E'JJ^ ~ 
^WfS+f-ThHS 
Jj 77 l£ CHfi l 
ifiT^snAj~E 
u U)E? 


OH 

CRAP. 


W; you kwom , ^ 

)bu COUp \ff]\fE f\ 

B^ig+h ecci u]^£r 

Of you 

^T.PRovldcd yotT^f 

SU^|\/c Itfe^EVT M 

P1WIES, y» 
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" I TOLD YOU TO ^ 
PUT THAT BLOODY 
THING AWAY.' ^ 


LOOK ^ 
AT HIM, DON'T 
YOU RECOGNIZE 

^ HIM? ^ 


OH MY CHRIST' ^ 
W YOU'RE HIM AREN'T 
A YOU? YOU'RE THE ONE 
TV WHO SAVED US FROM 
THE APOCALYPSE, 




^1$ IT HAPPENING^ 
AGAIN? IS THAT WHY 
^ YOU'RE HERE? ^ 


iriC 




X- 












MOUNT 
PLEASANT 
HOSPITAL . 
PORTLAND 




^ r,.AND N 

YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT 
w MEANS. , 


~ STOP WHAT YOU'RE DOING 
KENNETH, WHEREVER YOU"VE GONE TO, 
COME BACK HERE, RIGHT NOW OR I'LL 
. BLOW A HOLE IN THIS BUBBLE,.. 


HOW LONG 

r DO YOU THINK 1 
YOU'LL LIVE ONCE THIS 
FILTHY AIR STARTS 
CHOKING UP YOUR A 
LUNGS? A 


MARC 
LISTEN TO 

. ME. . 


f TAKE X 
OUT VGUP 1 
GUN AND DO 
EXACTLY 
WHAT I TELL . 
N YOU/ J 


.... 

f MARC A 
CAN YOU 1 
HEAR J 

1 









M Y GOD, > 
WHAT IS HE 
DOING?! > 


^fTCTarai 


r Hcumvr 

ram 

ISOLATION 

V M/Xfff?/ v 


stop ^ 

ATTACKING 
NYK AND GET 
BACK HERE 
RIGHT NOW 
i OR I WILL . 
V FIRE, ^ 


DROP YOUR v 

w/eapoiv o/vro 

. THE H.OOR' > 


IGNORE ^ 
THEM, KENNETH. 
THEY CAN'T HELP 
YOU. ALL THEY'RE 
DOING IS SPEEDING 
V THINGS UR V 


NO NEED 
DOCTOR. 


I'M 

back 
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\vm$ Yf 

rVi^fVWQN. j 
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^ ALL RIGHT MISTER, ^ 
YOU HAVE SOME EXPLAINING 
TO DO. 


D-DQCTQR 

SALLOW! 


MAY0E THEY </ 
r LET YOU RUN AROUND X 
PLAYING COWBOYS IN 
WASHINGTON, BUT IN THIS 
TOWN WE TAKE A DIM VIEW 
OF PEOPLE WHO THREATEN 
V TO SHOOT UNARMED, > 
DISABLED KIDS. 


J^NYX, COUIV X; 

you aAve ua all^ 

A LOT OF TKOU0L£ 
AHV HYPNOTIZE . 
Sv SUY& J 


A BINDING 
SPELL WILL BE 
FASTER. , 


^ THAT WAS ^ 
CUTE, BUT YOUR 
MAGIC TRICKS DON'T 
v SCARE ME, ^ 


^ m NOT ~ 
INTERESTED IN YOU AHY 
s MORE, KENNETH, > 


^ 1 WANT TO X 

talk to the one 

WHO: f> FULLING 

vYour strings > 


1 WANT TO 
TALK TO 
MAMMOH. 











^ YOU WEREN'T ^ 
SUPPOSED TO COME 
HERE YET. I'M NOT 
X FINISHED- V 


Mr -I'M NOT ^ 
f FOLLOWING \ 
YOUR SCRIPT ' 
KENNETH, X KNOW 
MAMMON CAH 
COMMUNICATE 
THROUGH YOU 
AW IP UB 
vote? N'T t?0 THAT 
RIGHT NOW I'M j 
V COMING IN / 
YSv THERE, 


" THAT'S ^ 
NOT A GOOD 
^ IDEA. > 


^ I GO ^ 
WHERE I PLEASE 

^ marc. 


HOW DID 
HE GET IN 
THERE? 


r YOU \ 
SHOULD \ j. 
know 1 1 
THAT, m* 


^ OH MY ^ 
GOD, 1 KNOW 
v HIM. > 


THAT'S 

MALEFICK/ 


WHATEVER ^ 
YOU WANT PROM 
ME, MAMMON, YOU 
v CAN £TOP USING 
THIS Kit?. A 


r USING KENNETH? 

OH NO. KENNETH HAS HIS 
OWN AGENDA. HE'S BEEN 
PLANNING THIS KILLING 
^ SPREE ALL HIS LIFE. ^ 


I'VE JUST... 
WHAT'S THE 
WORD? , 


EMPOWERED 

HIM. 









^SOMETH I 

" HAPPENED TO \<1£U- 

HIM DURING THE SOMETHING' 
APOCALYPSE THAT THAT PESTILENCE 
ALLOWED HIM TO ^ CONCOCTED. 

LIVE OUT HIS 
s, SICK LITTLE 
V FANTASIES, 


f I SIMPLY A 
TAUGHT 
HIM HOW TO 
USE THAT 
V ABILITY. J 


AH, " 
HERE WE 
l ARE, 


X IT LOOKS LIKE X* 
KENNY IS PAYING A 
VISIT TO THE LAST OF 
THE CREATORS WHO 
BEAT HIM TO THE 
l TOKYOBLAST a 
X* AWARDS,*, 


...THE VERY 
LOVELY, BUD 
HQSER... , 


-^MNNRRR^ 




LET'S SEE T q,niJ 

WHAT HE'S L- — 

UP TO. OUR KENNETH X 

^ f IS QUITE A TALENTED 

f ARTIST. A LITTLE 
l UNDISCIPLINED, BUT 
A WEREN'T WE ALL AT 
THAT AGE? 


^ LOOK AT ATH 
KENNETH. Y 
HE'S DOING IT Ji— ^ 
_ AGAIN* ^ HE'S 

gone: 


i'.v 











WAKE UP 
BUDDY- 
BUDDY. 


UH, 

WHA 


OH SH-SH 
SHlTi 


WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 
BUDDY? 


DID I GET 
THE BOOBS 
RIGHT? 


r AM I > 
THE GIRL OF 
YOUR FILTHY 
RETARDED 
ADOLESCENT 
l DREAMS ? j 


ART * 






m. 
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rrrr? 
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CONTROL HAS HAD 
f A CALL FROM THAT PROFILER 
( GUV, SIMMONS. HE SAYS THE KILLER 
V IS ON HIS WAY HERE. WE HAVE TO 

^ CHECK ON HOSER. < 

r YOU \ Pi — — - — — — — T n~ 

REALLY \ 

WANT TO 

RISK I—- — — _ 

WAKING /^IFI HEAR ONE MORE^M 
v HIM? WORD FROM THAT JERK \ 
^ H ABOUT HOW THE CIA CONSPIRED 1 

— . TO GET STAR TREK CANCELLED, ) 

V gonna have to pop J 

vffiv HIM MYSELF. 


^ WHAT? NO.O 
NO PROBLEMS 
HERE. HE"S 
SLEEPING LIKE 
v A BABY. - 


' OKAY > 
SIR, I'LL DO 
THAT RIGHT 
V NOW. ^ 


^ MOVE ^ 
AWAY FROM HIM 
^ NOW! - 


f ARMED \ 
POLICE / 
RAISE YOUR 
HANDS INTO 
THE AIR OR 
WE WILL 

w shoot/ y 















r IF IT MAKES N 
YOU FEEL ANY 
BETTER,,, JUDGING 
FROM THE DAMP 
PATCH UNDER MY 
L CROTCH,., A 


„.HE 

DIED 

HAPPY 
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I'M AN 
ANGEL. 


A FALLEN ANGEL, X 
PERHAPS, BUT STILL AN 
ANGEL. B ACTE R I O LOGI CAL LV 
. SPEAKING, I'M AS PURE AS 
DRIVEN SNOW, 


W YOU ON X 
THE OTHER 
HAND,,. 1 IMAGINE 
YOUR BREATH 
ALONE WOULD 
KILL HIM AT FIFTY , 
PACES. A 


KENNETHS X 
KILLED FIV£ PEOPLE 
WITHOUT SHOWING A 
MINT OF REMORSE. 1 70 
YOU REALLY IMAGINE 
THAT I HAVE A PROBLEM 
X WITH HIM PYfN^f V 




BACTERIA 


^ HE DOESN'T ^ 
SEEM TO HAVE ANY 
PROBLEM BREATHING THE 
v SAME AIR AS YOLL ^ 


— 


^ NO. ^ 

%m 6o\m 

, IN, , 


HE GOTW 
PAST OUR \ 
AGENTS, 
HOSER'S 
ALREADY 
k DEAD. . TM 
GOING 


r^mm 4 






>V 




•gpp-, ' 






x WHAT X 
A HAPPENED TO 
YOUR SENSE OF 
JUSTICE? DOESN'T 


YOUR SENSE OF IF EITHER ONE X 

JUSTICE? DOESN'T ^ OF YOU COMES V 
KENNETH DESERVE THROUGH THAT BARRIER, 
v. A FAIR TRIAL? YOU'LL KILL KENNY. ANY 
^ CONTACT WITH j 


r}rri!iu 







rVE ALREADY 

r SIGNED ALL THE RIGHTS^ 
TO IVlY WORK OVER TO 
DR SALLOW, THE GRAPHIC 
NOVEL, THE BIOGRAPHY, 
V THE tv and movie > 
RIGHTS, ^ 


HE'S GOING 
TO BE A RICH 
v MAN. v 


r I'VE EXPOSED A 
THE MEDIOCRITY 
OF THOSE 
SECOND-RATE 
^ HACKS, > 


X YOU CAN SPARE ^ 
YOURSELVES THE SOUL- 
SEARCHING. I'M DONE 
I WONT BE KILLING 
V ANYONE ELSE. ^ 


THIS ^ 
IS WHERE ' 
THE TORMENTED 
ANTI-HERO TAKES 
l HIS FINAL A 
BOW, 


^ I'M COMING \ 

OUT, I'VE HAD 1 
ENOUGH OF THIS J 
^ B UBBLE. J - ^ 

^ IF 1 STAYIN^ 

/ HERE MUCH LONGER 
I THINK IT'S JUST 
\ POSSIBLE I MAY GO 
CRAZY, ^ 


■tdf 


r*-. 




THE PUBLISHERS 
WILL BE FIGHTING OVER li 
^ MY STORY NOW, Sm 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
VOlMSf 




j. l 


fee 5 


mrrn 





— 



^ STOP X 
RIGHT THERE, ] f OR 
, KENNETH! J \ WHAT? 


I'M - -kof:- - ^ 

GOING OUTSIDE, JUST 
ONCE IN MY LIFE - <KAFF 
I'D LIKE TO FEEL THE SUN 
V ON MY FACE. ^ 


.y -,KOFF ^ 

/ kaff:- ~ 

OH. ..THIS 
REALLY IS BAD 

YOU PEOPLE - 
- 

YOU REALLY 
BREATHE THIS 
V, ALL THE a 
V time? 4 





^ 1W m\T£9 A ^sx 

IONS VMB JO OBI MY \\ V 
MjANt?5 ON YOU, W!TW NONE )L' 

OP /OUR iVilNION^ AROUNtf 
TO PROTECT you , 

^<^ ; 7 V/UAT N 
BEFORE Xf PO yOU 
// I TEAR yOUR ^ WANT 
!f HEAP OFF YOUR PROM 
^vm^s ai shoulders, teul ^ mb'? > 

••'"■• '-^'A MB! V/PlAT 'HAb fk> 

KsL TW/$ FOR? 







X YOU DON'T HAVE 
WHAT IT TAKES ANY MORE. 
THE ANGER IS GONE. THE 
HATE. THE DESIRE. ALLTHE 
THINGS THAT MADE YOU 
X A HELLSPAWN. ^ 


FROM 

YOU? 

NOTHING 


^ YOU'RE FINISHED. ^ 
ALL 1 WANT FROM 
YOU IS TO RECOGNIZE 
THAT FACT. ^ 



r WMATte > 
THIS? WUAT5 
MAPPENIN6 

v to you? > 


OH DEAR. 

I APPEAR TO 
BE FALLING 
v APART. , 


1 m» 

m vVyj-Jai 

POl 

j/Bj/i 

iBlb 

■ ‘*tB 

m . i i 




X RIPPING X 
MY HEAD OFF 
WOULD BE 
SOMETHING OF 
A HOLLOW 
GESTURE, I'M . 
V AFRAID. J 








"IN A FEW MINUTES* KENNETH 
WILL BE DEAD AND WHAT'S 
LEFT OF THIS BODY WILL MELT 
AWAY INTO THE ETHER. 


" iKOFF - kotf:- 
IT LOOKS LIKE 

worn - like 
A BEAUTIFUL 
V DAY. 



I . !- r . . ' . * . 


"YOU KNOW, 
YOU SHOULD 
TAKE A LEAF 
OUT OF HIS 
BOOK. 


tKoff* 

HAK - 

kaff:- 





JitLi. 



"SHOW A 
UTILE 
DIGNITY. 


%■ 






ACCEPT THE TRUTH 


"HE KNOWS 
HIS TIME IS 
OVER." 


! 

t 
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is this it? 
IS THIS 
DEATH? 


EVERYTHING 
FALLING AWAY. 
EVERYTHING 
I KNEW, 

everything 

1AM. 


IT AIL SLIPS 
THROUGH m 
GRASP. 


WHAT 

AMI? 


WHO 

AMI? 


ALL 1 KNOW 
IS THAT 1 HAVE 
LONGED FOR 
THIS, 

THIS 

EMPTINESS. 

THIS 

peace. 


I AM 
FALLING 


...falling 

TOWARDS 

O&LIVION... 


(MAGGOTS i ^ THEY'RE THE 

^ WORST, DUDE, THE 

MAGGOTS. 


3 CAN'T COUNT 
THE NUMBER OF TIMES I'VE 
BEEN SHOWERED WITH THE 
DAMN' THINGS WHEN I 
UNZIP A BAG. 



THAT VOICE, 
WHY DOES IT FILL 
ME WITH SUCH 
DREW? 


WHAT IS 
THIS 
PLACE? 


AM I IN 

HEtL?? 




okay, 

r OKAY, 1 GET IT. ' 
YOU WANNA FREAK 
OUT THE NEW BOY, 
BUT SERIOUSLY, CAN 
WE JUST GET THIS 
DONE WITHOUT THE 
. BULLSHIT HORROR y 
STORIES? 7 


DO YOU NOT ^ 
THINK THAT STUFFING 1 
THIS GUY'S ASS WITH 
COTTON WOOL, TO STOP 
. HIM MESSING HIS . 
V BURIAL SUIT,, 7 


r ...DO YOU ^ 
NOT THINK THAT 
THIS IS ALREADY 
ENOUGH TO GIVE 
ME SCREAMING 
NIGHTMARES FOR 
V A MONTH? > 


r KEY, ALL I'M ^ 
DOING IS PASSING 
ON MY WEALTH OF 
KNOWLEDGE AND 
v EXPERIENCE. > 


f JESUS ^ 
H CHRIST! 
WILL YOU 
GIVE ME A 
BREAK 
, HERE? y 


y THERE 
f WAS THIS OLD \ 
GUY. BEEN DEAD 
FOR A WEEK. HE HAD 
THIS HOLE IN HIS 
s, BELLY THE SIZE OF > 
X MY FIST... 7 


^ ...DID I ^ 
TELL YOU 
ABOUT THE 
t RAT? y 


WHOAH' 


OH DUDE.' 


WHAT? 


HE MOVED. 


WHO 

MOVED? 


r THE ^ 
JOHN DOE 
BEHIND YOU. 
HE TURNED 
HIS PRICKING 
w HEAD' A 
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r SURE, < 
RIGHT. WELL, 
THE WALKING 
DEAD CAN 
v BITE MY- J 


OH, MY 

601 ?! 


NONGNONONO... 
HE WAS BLED 
OUT...H-H-HE WAS 

k . COLD. a 
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PLEASE NOO 


r 5EVERIN, N 
DID YOU THINK 
YOU COULD RUN 
s. FROM ME? > 


| 1 P| 




IS THIS 

YOUR WAY OF ^ 
DENYING YOURSELF? 

DO YOU REALLY 
, NOT REMEMBER j 
> ^ ME? M 


wey 

SHOULPrtT 
HAVE RUfJ. 


YET SOMETHIN STIRS 
A PREAPRJL 
SENSE OF FAMILIARITY. 


1-3 PON'T 
REMEMBER 
ANYTHING. 


HAgPEgEP TO 
ME? WHAT IN ML 


I PONT FEAR THIS 
CREATURE. IT'S 
SOMETHING ELSE 3 
FEAR. SOMETHING 

far worse. 
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^ COME. I x 
DON'T HAVE TIME 
w FOR GAMES, . 


I WILL 
SHOW YOU 
WHAT YOU 
, ARE, ^ 


LOOK IN 
THE MIRROR 
. SEVERIKI. 


YOU SEE NO 

f REFLECTION BECAUSE N 
YOU ARE A VRYKOLAKAS. 
THAT IS THE ANCIENT NAME 
FOR THE UNDEAD, IN YOUR 
BIRTHPLACE IN MACEDONIA, 
THE CREATURES THAT 
\ EVOLVED INTO THE FIRST > 
VAMPIRES. \ 


■THINK, SEVERING 
REMEMBER. YOU 
HAVE BEEN A 
VRYKOLAKAS FOR 
MORE THAN 2,000 
V YEARS. ^ 


U/HY PG I mi 

COMFELL^P TO PO 
THIS? VfttY CAN'T 
1 TURN AWAY? 
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macepohia 


irememser 


.AFTER THE 
SICKNESS 
TOOK me. 


APELPi-JA 

my love, 

my mvz 


THE SWEETEST 
SLOOP 1 EVER 

tastep. 


...TME SLAU6MTER 
IN ROME. WE RAfJ 
IN PACKS... 


m STENCH Of SLOOP ArtP FIRE 
1WE SCREAMS OF THE PYIf46.„ 
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I REMEMBER 


paciana* leaders 

OF THE TRUE 
VRYKOIAKAG, 
WHO WITHDREW 
FROM THE SIGHT 
OF MEN. 


ALL THE LONG CENTURIES, HIDING IN THE SHADOWS, 
BIDING DOR TfMEi WHILE OUR COUSINS, TWE VAMPIR, 
INFILTRATED THE NOBILITY OF EUROPE. 


VLAD 

TEpES h THE 

1MFALER. 


ELIZABETH BATHORY, THE 
BLOOD COUHTEGG, PARADING 
THEIR LUGTG FOR ALL TO GEE. 


WE WATCHED WITH CONTEMPT AG 
GIMON PURE LED HIG BLOOD-SUCKING 
HORDES IN SERVICE TO HEAVEN. 
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HE BROUGHT US A MESSIAH 
WHO WOULP LEAP US TO 
CONQUER THIS NEW WOKLC?, 
A CREATURE WHO WAS NOT 
VRYKOLAKAS OR VAMPIR OR 
ANYTHING KNOWN TO 
THIS WORLp. 


PAciANA ANp LucfArJ 
RA ISEP IT AS THEIR 
OWN, A CREATURE 
Of MONTROUS 
APPETITES. IT 
GORGEP ITSELF ON 
BLOOV ANP PAIN. 
THEY NAMEP IT AFltR 
THE THING 1 YEARN 
FOR, THEY NAMEP IT 
AFTER PEATH ITSELF. 


I REMEMBER 


...MAMMON. TUEWIZARP. 
THE FALLEN ANGEL. 

THE FORGOTTEN ONE. 

i 
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HE PROMISED US 
APOCALYPSE ANP 

A NEW AGE. 
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YES 

SEVERN, 
MORAN A 


^ BUT YOU CAN'T DIE ^ 
CAN YOU? STARVING YOUR- 
SELF OF BLOOD. EXPOSING 
YOURSELF TO THE RAYS OF 
THE MIDDAY SUN. 


THAT PATHETIC 
ATTEMPT AT 

decapitation. 


i saw 

r YOU SEVERIN. I 1 
WATCHED YOU BUILD 
YOUR GUILLOTINE. I 
HEARD YOU MUTTERING 
l YOUR WRETCHED J 
PRAYERS. 


WHO DID 
YOU PRAY TO? 
JEHOVAH? SATAN? 
THE ANCIENT 
GODS OF YOUR . 
Is. YOUTH? 


r AND 
YET YOU 
STILL 
LIVE. , 


MORAVA 


WArJT m PART 
OF MAMMON 
PREAMP OF 
POMIfJlON OVER 
^ TPF FARTH y 


OF THE KILLING. I WAMT Al4 
^ ErJP TO THIS UF*L > 
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MAMMON 
HAS A TASK 
FOR YOU, 


IT' S A SIMPLE 
TASK, IF YOU PERFORM N 
IT WELL r MAMMON HAS 
PROMISED THAT THIS WILL 
. BE YOUR LAST DAY > 
^ ON EARTH, 


1 TOLP YQl). 

1 WANTMOME 
. OF IT, y 
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^ SORCERY, 'N 
THE OLD WAYS ARE 
ENDED, MAMMON IS 
THE POWER NOW, , 


^ DO THIS ONE ^ 
THING AND HE WILL 
GRANT YOUR WISH, 
YOU WILL NEVER 
SEE ANOTHER 
^ SUNRISE. 

















HE'S 

INSIDE 


THIS ^ 

HELLSPAWN 1 
WAS MAMMON'S 
GREATEST 
DISCIPLE, THOUGH 
i HE DIDN'T , 
^ KNOW IT. A 


MORAVA'S TOUCH 
IS COL t?. AS COLT? 

as the grave. 


WITH THAT 

Toica me 

WDRLO 

SHIFTS.,, 


AMP W£ ARfr RL5EWH&RR 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 
MAMMOfJ'^ 
favorite. 
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I'M NOT HIS ^ 
DISCIPLE, I'M FAR MORE 
THAN THAT. BUT YOU'LL 
NEVER KNOW, YOU'LL 
NEVER SEE MY DESTINY 
► FULFILLED... ^ 


^ ,JF YOU GO ^ 
IN THERE AND INFECT 
THE HELLSPAWN WITH 
YOUR DISEASE, . 


ACR 


MY DISEASE... 
m vmm of 
ETERNAL LIFE.., 


IPO NOT TRUST YOU, 
MORANA, GlJT I RAVE 
NO CHOICE, 


ALL 1UE YEARS OF 
NIY LIFE RAVE ItV ME 

Here, rotwis 

forsaken place ... 





















YOU 

SERIOUSLY 
EXPECT ME TO 

believe thus 
BULLSHIT? 


^ HOW DO 1 KNOW ^ 
THE GOTH QUEEN HERE 
ISN'T STILL MESSING 
w WITH MY MIND? ^4 


y YOU 

m WQ&.V' 

EVERYTHING ive 
l TOLL? you l£> . 

Is. TRUE. ^A 


SO YOU'RE 
SAYING THIS IS WHAT 
MALEFICK WAS AFTER ALL 
^ THAT TIME? 


r WHATEVER . ^ 

FROM THE START HE 
KNEW ONE OF US WAS 
GOING TO BE THIS... 
THIS THING THAT 
► _ YOU ARE. ^A 


WHAT IF 

r IT HAD BEEN ME 1 
THAT KILLED THE 
WEASEL? WOULD I 
BE THIS HELLSPAWN 
l NOW INSTEAD A 
^ OF YOU? 


^ AWW/WQN. ^ 

w\h true mm is 

v. MAMMON, > 


IS THE WEI6MT 
OF PESTfNY 1 ALMOST 
FEEL THAT 1 RAVE BEEfJ 
MERE BEFORE... 


THAT! ALREAPY KM CM 
1W?E VOICE?... 
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THIS IS SO MESSED ^ 
UP, LOOK AT YOU. WHAT 
THE HELL ARE YOU? YOU'RE 
NOT AL. YOU'RE NOT... THAT 
X ISN'T AL'S BODY, ^ 


^ YOU PtPN'T ^7/ IT me> ' 

KILL WIAL MARC, T ALWAYS 
YOU mv£R CO\JU? k GQ\H6 TO 
v MAVf VQNS IT, &S ME. , 


r SENTIENT? ^ 
YOU MEAN ITS 
ALIVE? LIKE A 
b PARASITE? j 


^PWY£>fCAUY, N 

no, thi& eo9 y 

16 FORMS V OF 
NSCROFIA&M, 
&OWSV V/JTM A 
LIVING 6ENTIENT 

v cozram. v: 


£/M6IOT£ 


r SO WHAT 
NOW? WHAT DOES 
HE HAVE PLANNED 
FOR YOU? MALEFICK 
^ MAMMON,,, ^ 


...HE DIDN'T ^ 
GO TO ALL THAT 
TROUBLE JUST TO 
HAVE YOU RUN 
AROUND BEATING 
. UP ON SERIAL 
X KILLERS. S- 


AL > 
SAVED THE 
WORLD, 


fj 

(F* 


ft . 



Ti- 



ll \ 

r i 

fj 1 

F 

[ I 

*! -■ Jp 1 

j in AM 

J 

1 ■ J 

f h Ap| 

■b. jl 

1 l Vv iAISf j 



V Is** 

f A V 1 

Mk M j jp 

J -* 

4H H | 

— —j 

r vgn 




L_ 

1 





■/ 


^ V/l 

j , / \ --qcim fekTHH Hfe HF 








^ / 

nssaraf?-* 

.4* 1 

S 1 

v / a\ i. i v 

j 


. 

jn r 

, 15 

Ik 



; %3i c , 

jRi.l 

kf9 

/fflRIH ill l 

\ J 


y 

W:£;. 

l r 3 9 ^ 


/j 


W. ->• . 1-1 # 

tTwY/ 


jJA ■ 


RL - . j 

mV 

k, 


>, 



/ 1 f | ! !| vP^m. \ 

i 

jmpf 1 n*i 

u 


A ! 1 

j* 


.A: 


fs % j \ | i I 

f Fr 


% 


# I . 

■mar / 

rsL* jj 


fy ■ 


It f I 4 ! ■ V 1 \ “ 

J i k El 



% 

















W DID ^ 
HE? DO 
YOU REALLY 
BELIEVE 
k THAT? A 


YOU LIVED ^ 
THROUGH THE 1 
APOCALYPSE. YOU 
SAW, EVERYBODY DIED 
AMD AL BROUGHT 
k US ALL BACK. A 


^ HOW ABOUT ^ 
THAT! MY BROTHER 
v IS GOD. ^ 


HALLELUJAH/ 


THING IS BRO, 

r MALEFICK NEVER CAME ' 
ACROSS TO ME AS A GOOD 
GUY Y'KNGW? THE WELFARE 
OF HUMANITY NEVER 
v SEEMED TO BE TOP OF j 
HIS AGENDA, 


7 / m mb NJ 

/clearing rm' 

£TA6£ , 'MAr 
EVER mb BEEH 

plotting all 

TM EbE YEARb.., 
THg^e 

CEmumea.jrb 

i ONLY J 

^ STARTING. A 


so 

WHAT'S 

NEXT? 


WOUltf BE 
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r HOLY 

$m> 

WHAT 13 

l THAT? j 


HE'S A 
VAMPIRE 


WHAT DO 
YOU WANT 
HERE? 


STOP RIGHT 
THERE! DON'T 
COME ANY 
v CLOSER! > 


r BE ^ 
CAREFUL 
MARC 
t HE'S- , 


AAAU/ 


DANU'S 
LIGHT 
PROTECT 
. US! 


^ FORGIVE X 
MY APPEARANCE. 
REGRETTABLY I'M 


reflection, but 
apparently m not 
^ LOOKING MY / 
X BEST. 


ENOUGH 


IT'S WHAT MAMMON X 
WANTSh ACTUALLY, THOUGH I 

coulont Tell you why. a? 

YOU OBSERVED, HE POES MOVE 
X IN MYSTERIOUS WAYS. V 
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x NO/ x 

you PON‘T 

TOUCH 

net?, you 

V FILTH/ y 


-- 


HES FLESH 
RIP^ BETWEEN 
MV TEETH LIKE 
A WEEKPEAt? 
CARCASS. 
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THIS IS NOT 


THE TASTE JS THE 
FOULEST! HAVE 
EVER KNOWN. 


SUCH ANGER. THE 
WOMAN MUST MEAN 
A LOTTO HIM* 



















YOU HAD 
YOUR 
WARNING 


IF IT WERE ONLY 
TIW SIMPLE, 
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^ OH GOD' ^ 
1 TOOK HALF 
ITS HEAD OFF 
AND IT'S STILL 
^ ALIVE. ^ 


WHAT 
DID HE 
DO TO 
YOU? 


ive seen 01 tt£n 

BY A VAMPIRE BtPORt, 
0UT 1T-JT WASN'T 

^ im me. 


y rate n 

PEELS LIKE 
UELLFtRE IN 
MY 

Y VEINS* A 


YE^CUR^E YOU 
Gf ILL ALIVE, 
GT1LL ALIVE... 


If^POrJE. 1MAVE 
PASSED MY CURSE 
TO THE HELLSPAWH 


HOW KEEP 
YOUR EAR6AIH 
MORAHA. 
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MY GOD! 
DID YOU SEE 
, THAT? . 


NOTHING 
CAN MOVE 
LIKE THAT' 


^ FORGET ^ 
HIM. AL NEEDS 
v HELP. > 


" TH -THERE'S " 
SOMETHING ELSE 
^ UP THERE, ^ 


TAKE MY 
HAND, 
SEVERIN, 


LISTEN 
TO HIM 
HOWL. 


1MAVEMEVER MEAKO 
OJtM CONTEMPT IN 
MORANA^ VOICE. 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

SEVERIN'. 


r THAT ^ 
WASN'T SO 
HARD WAS 
IT?? A 


1 HAVE 

r MY REASONS, ^ 
BUI THAT ISN'T YOUR 
CONCERN, YOU'RE 
L DONE WITH THIS A 
k. LIFE. 


HERE'S 

YOUR 

REWARD 


MAMMON'S 
GIFT TO YOU, 


AS I 

PROMISED... 
YOU WILL NEVER 
SEE ANOTHER 
V SUNRISE. . J 


r WPAT AVE N 
iPOrJETORW 
WHY 90 YOU TAKE 

GUCI4 pleasure is 
s. y^PAIhl? y 




yr AREN'T YOU 
CURIOUS WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN? NO 
QUALMS ABOUT WHAT 
THE AFTERLIFE HAS IN 
V STORE FOR YOU? _ 


W AS I UNDERSTAND ^ 
IT HELL IS PRECISELY THE 
THING YOU FEAR THE MOST 
WHATEVER IS WAITING 
FOR YOU, IT'S THE HELL 
^ YOU CREATED. ^ 


WILL fJOT 
m. I'M CERTAIN 













IS TUPS IT? 
IS THIS 
PEATH? 


everything 

FALLING AWAY, 
EVERYTHING 
1 KNEW. 
EVERYTHING 
I AM, 


IT ALL SLIPS 
THROUGH MY 
GRASP. 


WHAT 
AM 1? 


WHO 

AMI? 


AIL I KNOW 
IS THAT I HAVE 
LONGEP FOR 
THIS, 

THIS 

EMPflNlESS. 

THIS 

PEACE. 


I AM 

FAILING... 


...FALLING 

TOWARPS 

OBLIVION... 


MAGGOTS' ^ THEY'RE THE 

WORST DUDE. THE 
MAGGOTS. 


I CANT COUNT 
THE NUMBER OF TIMES I'VE 
BEEN SHOWERED WITH THE 
DAMN" THINGS WHEN I 
UNZIP A BAG. 



THAT VOICE, 
WHY POES IT FILL 
ME WITH SUCH 
PREAP? 


WHAT IS 
THIS 
PLACE? 

AM I IN 
HELL?? 
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IS HELL 


When the first man 
TOOK UP A CLUB TO 
BATTLE FOR THE ROTTED 
CARCASS THAT WOULD 
KEEP HIS belly FULL 
FOR ONE MORE NIGHT 
HE KNEW IT . 


Every soldier who fought 

THROUGH MUD, BLOOD AND 
HIS OWN SPILLED GUTS , 

WITH SWORD AND SLINGSHOT 
MUSKET AND BA YONE T 
MACHINE' -GUN, TANK AND 
MISSILE , AT ACTIUM, 
HASTINGS* AGINCOURT, 
CULLODEN r TRAFALGAR , 
GETTYSBURG , STALINGRAD 
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... THE PEOPLE Of 
HIROSHIMA AND 
NAGASAKI , EL EE (NO 
FROM THEIR BURNING 
CITIES THE RAW 
FLESH PEELING AND 
DROPPING FROM 
THEIR BONES ... 


„THE 
TERRIFIED 
CHILDREN OF 
BAGHDAD , 
HUDDLED IN 
THE BASE- 
MENTS OF 
THEIR HOMES 
AS THE 
EARTH SHOOK 
WITH THE 
POUNDING 
OF ANOTHER 
NIGHT'S BOM~ 
BARDMENT... 


ELVERY MOTHER, FATHER , LOVING WIFE , WHO 
HAS WAITED FOR THE TELEGRAM , THE LETTER, 
THE KNOCK ON THE DOOR TO ANNOUNCE THAT 
ONE MORE BRAVE SOLDIER HAS FALLEN,.. 


...THEY DON'T NEED 
TO BE TOLD THAT 
WAR IS HELL... 


FOR THOSE FALLEN 
SOLDIERS, AT LEAST THE 
WAR IS OVER. DEATH 
BRINGS AN END... 


Tor him, war 

TRULY IS AN 

EVERLASTING 

HELL. 


...BUT FOR THIS 
WARRIOR, THERE 
IS NO DEATH. NO 
END. NO RELIEF. 
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...THEY 


ALL KNEW 

' ■ 

THAT WAR 

■■ p 

IS HELL. 
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nr hi$ command, they rise once 

MORE FROM THEIR FOXHOLES, 
SHAMBLING FORWARDS ACROSS 
THIS MISBEGOTTEN NO MANS LAND. 


hiOW 

MANY 

TIMES? 


LONG? 


U ME Htftt IS NOT 
MEASURED IN 
DAYS OR YEARS. 


Back and forth they go. 


BATTLING OVER AND OVER FOR THE 


SAME PATCH OF TORN, BLEEDING 


EARTH, IN THIS ENDLESS PRESS- 


REHEARSAL FOR ARMAGEDDON. 

W/w ) 



Sometimes he forgets that there was 

ANOTHER PLACE , WHERE THE SUN ROSE 
AND SET , WHERE BATTLES BEGAN AND 
ENDED. WHERE THE DEAD WERE BURIED 
AND THE SURVIVORS FRAYED AND 
CLUNG TO THE HOPE THAT THEY WOULD 
RETURN TO THE ONES THEY LOVED. 
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France , July 1st iste . the 

FIRST DAY OF THE BATTLE OF 
THE SOMME. THIS WILL 
BECOME KNOWN AS THE FIRST gl 
WORLD WAR , BUT BEFORE CM 
THAT IT WILL BE CALLED THE 
GREAT WAR - THE WAR TO 
END ALL WARS. BECAUSE 
AFTER THIS , WHO WOULD 4f 

DREAM THAT MEN COULD 
EVER GO TO WAR AGAIN? 



IN THE NEXT TWENTY- 
FOUR HOURS , 20,000 
BRITISH TROOPS WILL 
DIE . 40,000 WILL BE 
INJURED. 60,000 
CASUALTIES IN THIS 
SINGLE BLOODIEST DAY 
IN MILITARY HISTORY. 



These men don't know whavs 

WAITING FOR THEM. THEY JOINED UP 
FOR ACTION AND EXCITEMENT. THEY 
ANSWERED THE CALL FOR KING AND 
COUNTRY. TO SHOW THE HUN WHAT 
ENGLISHMEN ARE MADE OF. 






; 



WE'LL SEE. OH YES, WE'LL SEE 
WHAT ENGLISHMEN ARE MADE OF. 













CaPTAIN THOMAS CORAM KNOWS THAT 
HIS MEN ARE UNDER - TRAINED AND THAT 
THEY WILL BE FIGHTING BATTLE 'HARDENED 
VETERANS WHO HAVE HAD MONTHS TO 
DIG IN AND ESTABLISH THEIR DEFENS ES. 



HE KNOWS THAT MANY OF HIS MEN WILL DIE TODAY , 
HE HAS LONG DENIED THE EXISTENCE OF GOD , BUT 
STILL , JUST THIS ONCE HE PRAYS FOR THEM 


...AND FOR 
ONE IN 
PARTICULAR 


As THE BOMBARDMENT 
RIPS THE FRENCH 
COUNTRYSIDE APART THE 
SOUND OF SHELLING 
FADES AND HE REMEMBERS 
OTHER FAR-OFF FIELDS.*, 






IT IS 1696 AND THOMAS CORAM'S FAMILY HAS 
RECENTLY RETURNED FROM THE UNITED STATES OF 
AMERICA . THOMAS THINKS OF HIMSELF AS AN 
ENLIGHTENED MAN. HE BELIEVES, WITH PAINE AND 
JEFFERSON , THAT ALL MEN ARE BORN EQUAL r 


"Do you love me, Thomas’? 11 ' 

"1 do, 1 do, 1 do. " 

"Say it then. " 

*1 love you, Selma." 

" Even though you are a man with 
expectations? And 1 am- " 


She falls silent her eyes drop. 


"What, Selma? Beautiful? Yes . 
Intelligent, vivacious, adorable? 
Yes , yes and yes." 

"I'm your father's servant , 
Thomas. His colored servant 
"Love conquers all things, Selma. 
"Does it? Then walk home with 
me. You don't have to hold my 
hand. Just walk with me. Wilt 
you do that?" 


Ah . NO ANSWER . SHE SIGHS AS SHE 
TAKES UP HER BONNET AND TURNS 
HER HEAD AWAY WHEN HE TRIES TO 
MAKE IT RIGHT WITH ANOTHER KISS. 


IHE WORLD IS CHANGING BUT NOT THAT FAST 
THERE IS CLASS AND THERE IS RACE AND THERE 
IS BREEDING. HE WILL HAVE HIS WAY WITH HER 
IN HIS FATHER'S FIELDS BUT HE WILL NOT WALK 
AT HER SIDE. NOT IN THIS CENTURY. 








A FEW days LATER, HfS FATHER ALLOWS 
THOMAS TO JOIN THE MEN' FOR CIGARS. A 
NEW EXPERIENCE FOR YOUNG THOMAS , TO 
SIT WITH THESE MIDDLE-AGED PATRIARCHS 
AS THEY DISCUSS THE WAYS OF THE WORLD. 


"The twentieth century will bring 
a new age of peace and equality 
mark my words , " 

"'You have brought some strange 
ideas back with you from out- 
former colonies , Richard . " 

"And an interesting maid servant/' 
"Selma?" 

"Her skin is fight for an African 


Thomas feels the heat 

RISE TO HIS CHEEKS AT THE 
MENTION OF SELMA. 


'Vo you know why American 
negroes are fight- skinned? ft 
seems their stave owners bred 
with them. To improve the stock a 
"Terrible. Terrible thing" 

" Slavery was an abomination " 
"Yes, yes. Quite agree. Rights of 
man and all that. But the thing 
that we must never forget is , that 
no matter how much white blood 
they have in them,, a negro is still 
a negro , Richard. And negroes will 
never amount to much." 

"You are wrong , Charles. The 
coloreds wift find their place in 
society and they must be treated 
kindly and humanely : " 




rlis father s liberalism is 

AS WEAK AS HIS MOTHER'S 
TEA . THOMAS BREAKS HIS 
SILENCE AT LAST, DRAWLING 
WITH UNACCUSTOMED 
SARCASM . 




ME LEAVES THE ROOM BEFORE 
HIS FATHER CAN ORDER HIM 
OUT FEELING THE STERN EYES 
UPON HIS NECK . 


jELMA WOULD BE 
PROUD OF HIM. 
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He sees the child only ONCE. SHE 
STANDS OUTSIDE IN THE RAIN UNTIL HE 
GOES OUT TO HER AND THE BABY SHE 
CRADLES IN HER ARMS. 4 BEAUTIFUL BOY. 


It TEARS HIM APART... \ 


His name is Michael 


'I'd look after you , Selma. I promise , 


Are you proposing to me? 


She looks so proud and 

ALL HE CAN FEEL IS SHAME . 


He keeps 

HIS WORD. 

HE NEVER 
FORGETS 
THEM . EVERY 
MONTH HE 
SENDS HER 
MONEY EVEN 
AFTER HE 
MARRIES AND 
HAS OTHER 
CHILDREN , 
WITH FAIR 
HAIR AND 
PINK CHEEKS. 
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//V THE SUMMER OF 1915, THOMAS , WHILE HOME 
ON LEAVE FROM THE FRONT WHERE HE SERVES AS 
A CAPTAIN t TAKES IT INTO HIS HEAD TO VISIT SELMA. 
PERHAPS IT IS THE WAR f AND THE POSSIBILITY OF 
IMMINENT DEATH . PERHAPS HE FEELS THERE ARE 
THINGS TO BE SETTLED BETWEEN THEM . HE PUTS ON 
HIS BEST UNIFORM , KISSES HIS WIFE ON THE CHEEK , 
AND DRIVES THE SEVENTY MILES TO SELMA'S COTTAGE . 


And there she stands , more 

BEAUTIFUL THAN EVER , AND HE FALLS 
IN LOVE WITH HER ALL OVER AGAIN. 


/VI ICHAEL , AT EIGHTEEN IS A 
HANDSOM E BOY IN TEL L 16 EN T 
AND SHARP AS A KNIFE, BUT 
THERE IS 4 SHADOW HANGING 
OVER HIM . A SULL ENNESS IN 
HIS EYES , WHEN HE LOOKS AT 
THOMAS, 


tH* 


Selma has told Michael that his 

FATHER IS DEAD. THOMAS LONGS TO TELL 
HIM THE TRUTH, TO PUT HIS ARMS AROUND 
THE BOY AND ASK HIS FORGIVENESS. 
INSTEAD THEY SHAKE HANDS FORMALLY. 
HE IS A FAMILY FRIEND, NOTHING MORE. 


FIE RETURNS TO THE 
COTTAGE SEVERAL TIMES 
AND ON THE LAST DAY 
THEY MAKE LOVE, WHILE 
MICHAEL IS AWAY IN TOWN 


/ AFTERWARDS , THEY LIE TOGETHER IN SILENCE 
AND THOMAS ACHES FOR ALL THE LOST YEARS 










When michael returns, he is 

BURSTING WITH THE NEWS THAT HE 
HAS ANSWERED LORD KITCHENER'S 
CALL f SIGNED UP TO FIGHT FOR 
ENGLAND AND THE EMPIRE. 




Selma weeps when she hears it 

BUT THOMAS REASSURES HER, THE 
WAR OFFICE WILL NOT SEND COLORED 
TROOPS TO FIGHT THEY ARE TO BE 
USED FOR AMMUNITION CARRIERS 
AND GENERAL LABOR. NO BLACK 
BRITISH SOLDIER WILL BE ALLOWED TO 
SEE ACTION ON THE WESTERN FRONT 


king 


Mem a laughs at that. 


‘I didn't sign up as 
cotore d. M y skin 's 
tight enough to 
pass as white . I 
have a good English 
name and I speak 
the King s English 
wi th a Devonshire 
accent . No one wilt 
challenge me/' 


HE LEANS FORWARD, 
MEETING THOMAS'S EYES 
WITH A STEADY GAZE. 


"You'll keep my secret won't you 
Captain? You won't betray me? 


The last time he sees selma, thomas 

PROMISES HER . HE SWEARS ON HIS LIFE 
TO TAKE CARE OF HER SON ' 


Her reply is cold as ice 


'If anything happens to Michael 


don't come back 


! 
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Thomas has used his influence to keep 

MICHAEL CLOSE , CLAIMING MICHAEL AS THE SON OF 
A FAMILY FRIEND, THE ARMY'S POLICY OF ALLOWING 
ACQUAINTANCES TO SERVE TOGETHER IN THE ' PALS' 
BATTALIONS, MEANS WHOLE COMMUNITIES WILL 
SEE THEIR YOUNG MEN WIPED OUT AT A STROKE. 


GOOD 

LUCK, 

MICHAEL 
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The BRITISH GUNS HAVE CEASED FIRING. 

SMOKE BOMBS HAVE BEEN SENT INTO NO MAN'S 
LAND TO LAY DOWN COVER FOR THE ATTACK 
LENDING THE SCENE A DREAMLIKE QUALITY . 
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7'30. ZERO HOUR. 

THE WHISTLES SOUND 
ALONG THE RAGGED 
LINE OF TRENCHES 
AND OVER THEY GO. 
NO HESITATION. POOR 
BRAVE MAGNIFICENT 
BLOODY FOOLS. 






[ 



The enemy lines have been pounded 

RELENTLESSLY BY THE BRITISH ARTILLERY 
THE HOPE IS THAT THEIR GUNS HAVE 
BEEN PUT OUT OF COMMISSION AND 
THAT THE DEMORALISED GERMANS 
WILL BE QUICKLY OVER-RUN , 


FOR A FEW MOMENTS THERE IS AN EERIE SILENCE 
AS THEY PASS INTO THE VEIL OF SMOKE. 



ALL HELL LETS LOOSE 
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MICHAEL' 


MICHAEL, 
LISTEN TO 
ME.,. 


r DON'T... WORRY... 

CAPTAIN, .,1... KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE... I KNEW 1 '. 

THE FIRST TIME I... I 
> SAW YOU... 













^ DON'T SHOOT, ^ 
OLD CHAR I'M NOT 
^ YOUR ENEMY, 


LET'S SAY 
I'M NEUTRAL 
SHALL WE? 


MORE 

OR 

LESS. 


^ WHAT 
UNIFORM IS 
* THAT? 


1 
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NAMES'S 


WHO 

ARE 

YOU? 


ACTUALLY. 


X -NO TIME FOR X 
QUESTIONS, I'M AFRAID. 
THIS IS THE DEAL. A LIFE 
FOR A LIFE, A SOUL FOR A 
t SOUL, YOUR LIFE OR J 
V MICHAELS. A 


ONE DIES, 
ONE LIVES, 
SIMPLE AS 
THAT. 


YOUR SON'S ^ 
NOT DEAD, BY THE 
WAY* STILL A SPARK 
OF LIFE IN HIM. ^ 




MAMMON, 
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' SELMA ^ 
WOULD 
WANT THAT 
WOULDN'T 
. SHE? > 


WHAT? 
HOW DO 
YOU 

KNOW-? 


i 






^ 1 SHOULD ^ 

WARN YOU, THIS 
IS GOING TO STING 
v A LITTLE. ^ 


Thomas NEVER DOUBTS THAT THIS (S 
REAL , THAT MAMMON S OFFER IS GENUINE 

Kneeling there with the unholy \ 

STENCH OF BLOOD AND SHIT AND 
cordite in his NOSTRILS . , AS THE 
WORLD SCREAMS AND SHATTERS 
AROUND HIM AND HIS SON'S LAST 
MEAL SPILLS FROM HIS RUPTURED 
BELLY, CAPTAIN THOMAS CORAM 
NEVER HESITATES. 
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This boy s life is 

WORTH HIS SOUL 
A HUNDRED TIMES 
OVER. 
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THERE'S 
A GOOD 
CHAP, 


WHAT 
DO I 
DO? 


^ YOU TAKE > 
HIS WOUNDS 
UPON YOUR OWN 
v FLESH, V 











A$ OTHER MEN 
TALL AROUND HIM, 
HE PASSES FROM 
THE GREEDY JAWS 
OF DEATH . 


^ -H t; T. ' 

4&r 


Awd THE/V, 4 AI/jR/JlCLE, A^CfMEL WUMM5ffl££5 
FROM THE CARNAGE AND WALKS THROUGH THE 
STORM OF BULLETS AND SHRAPNEL . A HUNDRED 
YARDS TWO HUNDRED, THREE. ft 


Not quite 

UNTOUCHED. HE 
HAS STOPPED A 
'BLIGHTY ONE / 
A WOUND THAT 
WILL HAVE HIM 
SENT HOME TO 
ENGLAND AND 
HIS MOTHER'S 
LOVING ARMS r 



A WOUND THAT WILL CAUSE HIM TO 
WALK WITH A LIMP FOR THE REST OF 
HIS LIFE AND REMIND HIM ALWAYS 
THAT HE HAD A FATHER T 


Captain thomas coram s body 

WAS NEVER RECOVERED , 


According to 

THE RECORDS r THE 
WEATHER W4S 
FINE AND WARM 
ON THE SOMME 
THAT DAY,,. 


...BUT THOMAS CORAM'S 
LAST MEMORY OF HIS 
MORTAL LIFE IS OF RAIN 
FALLING cool upon his 
FACE ...AND THE SCENT 
OF NEW -MOWN HAY. 










X YOU'LL — \ 
HAVE A NEW > 
NAME NOW AND 
A NEW PURPOSE, 
MY SERVITOR.../ 


In 

THE 
LAST 
RAIN 
HE 
WILL 
EVER 
FEEL . 


YOU'VE 
SERVED 
WELL, MAMMON, 
\ AS ALWAYS- THIS 
1 ONE WILL MAKE 
AN EXCELLENT 
WARRIOR. 


_ 


HIS SOUL 


IS A FINE VINTAGE, 

A SUBTLE BOUQUET OF 
GUILT, A HEADY FLAVOR 

of self-loathing. 

DELICATELY SPICED WITH 
ANGER. AND A TRACE 
V OF BITTERNESS. 




Ls 


AND, 




MMM-M-M- 
YES, THAT LINGERING 
AFTERTASTE OF 
KEGRET 

y~ 


LOOK 
LITTLE 


/"(AT ME, LITTL 
MAN! , 








rui squeeze 

you APATHETIC 
BROKEN HEART UNTIL 
you SPIT BLOOD AND 
PISS FIRE! 

y 
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/ "WHEN ARMAGEDDON COMES, YOU 
WILL SERVE Af A COMMANDER IN MY ARMY, 
YOU WILL LEAD A LEGION Of DEMON WARRIORS 
AGAINST THE FORCES OF HEAVEN. UNTIL THAT 
DAY YOU'LL REHEARSE YOUR. ROLE WITHOUT 
\ PAUSE, WTHOUT A MOMENT'S RESPITE. > 


^ "YOU WILL WAGE WAR > 
UNTIL WAR. BECOMES YOUR. 
NATURE. WITH EVERY BLOW 
YOU STRIKE IN MY NAME, THE 
LIFE YOU WE LEFT BEHIND 
WILL SLIP FURTHER, AWAY.^ 




^ "WITH EVERY SHOT 
YOU FIRE, YOU'LL LOSE 
ONE MORE PRECIOUS 
MEMORY UNTIL ALL YOU 
SEE AND SMELL AND 
l HEAR. IS WAR... v 




r "... AND ALL 
THAT YOU 
REMEMBER. 
If WAR, AND 
ALL THAT YOU 
ARE IS WAR, 

WAR, 

WAR!!" 
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...BUT HE NEVER 
FORGETS WHY HE 
IS HERE, OR THE 
LIFE HE PAID FOR 
WITH HIS SOUL ... 





















nfTER THE WAR ENDED, 
MICHAEL TOOK HIS 
MOTHER BACK TO THE U$A . 
SELMA NEVER MARRIED 
AGAIN, IN HER HEART SHE 
KNEW THAT THOMAS HAD 
KEPT Hl$ WORD. 


She had loved him 
THROUGH ALL THE 
YEARS THEY WERE 
APART AND SHE LOVED 
HIM UNTIL SHE DIED ; 


Michael became 

A MUSICIAN AND 
PL AYED JAZZ IN THE 
CLUBS OF CHICAGO 
AND NEW ORLEANS 


In 1926 HE META GIRL WHO 
SANG LIKE AN ANGEL AND 
TOOK HIS BREATH AWAY. 


TWO YEARS LATER, THEY MARRIED. 


By the nineteen - 

SIXTIES. MICHAEL WAS 
SURROUNDED BY 
LOVING CHILDREN AND 
GRANDCHILDREN . 










Thomas could 

NEVER KNOW WHAT 
KIND OF LIFE HIS SON 
WOULD LIVE, BUT HE 
TRUSTED IT WOULD 
BE A GOOD ONE, 


Even in the pit 

OF HELL, THAT 
KNOWLEDGE 
HAS KEPT HIM 
FROM DESPAIR . 


f\LL THE WHILE , MAMMON WATCHES 
AND WAITS. THOMAS IS A MAGNfCENT 
HELLSPAWN , BUT HE IS NOT THE GREATEST. 
THE GREATEST IS YET TO COME ... 


... AND MAMMON KNO WS 
HOW TO BIDE HIS TIME... 


^ I KNOW A X 
GRANDPA ISN'T 
SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
FAVORITES, BUT 
JUST BETWEEN YOU 
V AND ME... 


' ...YOU'RE 
SOMETHING 
REALLY 

k SPECIAL... 


..MY LITTLE 
WANDA... 


1 

’i it A 



A. v 

) " 

/ J 

I [tsL* 

J / J 


1 1 j 

it .j / 

if 

l I 







